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PREFACE.

ANY writers have been at work of late compiling a
“‘Life of Gladstone.” Some who have never seen

his face nor heard his voice, will seek to tell the

story of his life and record the grand service he rendered his
country and his age. Each author will address his readers
from his own particular standpoint, and as ¢¢ every eye sees
its own rainbow,” so every author will describe his own
¢¢Gladstone.” It was my privilege to be actively engaged
in that grand Campaign which ended in the Disestablishment
and Disendowment of the Irish Church. In this happy ser-
vice I was brought much in contact with Mr. Gladstone,
and learned to regard him with enthusiastic homage for the
thoroughness and dignity of his leadership. Many years
have passed since that eventful period. I have been for
ten years a citizen of the United States, and I have been
stirred with the ambition to tell my adopted fellow-coun-
trymen what I know of Gladstone and his brave high
service to his country and the world. While I write,
memory reverts to the days when the masses of England
were moving swiftly in the direction of treason and anarchy.
I remember unhappy, discontented men, standing at church
doors on Sunday mornings, exhibiting loaves of bread
dipped in blood, as a token of their feelings and a menace
of their purposes. I saw, when a boy, the Bible torn leaf
from leaf in the market place, and God denounced as hav-
ing ¢¢lost his thunderbolts and forgotten to care for the
poor.” Mr. Gladstone was classed with the ¢¢rascally
tyrants of the aristocracy” and openly jeered as ¢ the
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puppet of the Duke of Newcastle.” "What changes time
has wrought ! The first Sabbath after the great stateman’s
interment in Westminster Abbey, thousands of people
gathered around many platforms in Hyde Park, London,
to hear eulogies of Mr. Gladstone, and to join in singing
¢Rock of Ages.” And these were the sons of the men I
heard scoffing God half a century ago and tearing the Bible
in scorn.  No man did more than Mr. Gladstone to bring
about this happy change, to lead men to a higher and a
loftier thought.

The compiling of these pages has been the happy work of
years. I have sought information from many sources. I
owe more than I can tell to the labors of those who have
gone before : to G. Barnett Smith, to Justin McCarthy,
to Mr. W. E. Russell, to Mr. Lucy, and to the journals of
many years. I shall be supremely happy if I can present
such a portrait of Mr. Gladstone to American readers as
will win the homage his great name deserves. He was an
Apostle of Freedom : a Leader through the darkness, and
up the heights: He was Incorruptible as the Servant of
his Age : His sympathies compassed the whole human race.

He wore the white tlower of a blameless life

through the storms and sunshine of four score years and
seven. His name deserves to be held in everlasting
remembrance.

Cuicaco, June 6, 1898,
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CHAPTER I
INTRODUCTORY.

‘“ Beyond the poet’s sweet dream, lives

The eternal epic of the man.”
—John G. Whittier,

“ We live in thoughts, not breaths;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial :
He lives the most who loves the most,
Who thinks the noblest, acts the best.”
—Ph. James Bailey.

¢ A dauntless pioneer ;
One of those strong-armed axemen who are born
The tangled paths of common men to clear :
A herald of that shining morn
When all that clouds the human mind shall disappear_”
—dAnonymous.

To tell the story of Mr. Gladstone’s life would require a
library rather than a book; for in telling that story with
any degree of faithfulness, one would have to rehearse the
salient events of the nineteenth century-—the grandest cen-
tury of all the years of time. The years of England’s
greatest commoner have run parallel with the years of this
eventful period of time. He saw the century in its
infancy, he saw its hopeful youth, he marked with wonder
its struggling manhood, he followed its career to venerable
age, and was permitted in his own advanced years to stand
with calm and shining brow a witness of the glory of its
sunset hours.

-3



8 LIFE OF GLADSTONE.

Henceforth Mr. Gladstone’s name and Mr. Gladstone's
work will form an inseparable part of this golden age.

¢ For to him who “works, and loves his work,
The golden age is ever at his door.”

Mr. Gladstone was not a mere spectator of affairs as these
great years rolled on. He ias privileged to have a very
large share in molding their destiny. It is no exaggeration
to say, that the England of the nineteenth century was very
much what Mr. Gladstone, and men of like mind, made it.

The true wealth of a nation consists more in its men than
in any material possession. We can weigh our corn, count our
cattle, measure our woods and forests and prairies, and
tell with reasonable accuracy the area of our inland seas;
but we have no scales in which we can weigh Washington
and Whittier and Lincoln.  Their influence defies all limi-
tations of time or area, and mocks at our poor foolish
dreams of measurement. Banks and mines, corn and cot-
ton mean much, but Benjamin Franklin and Thomas Jeffer-
son, Charles Sumner and Ralph Waldo Emerson mean
more. The grandest crop a land can yield is a crop of
noble, earnest men, ¢ with empires in their brains,” and
faithful women with love’s pure flame glowing in their hearts
and eternal patience in their ministering hands.

This wealth England has bad in rare degree. ~What
glittering names bestud her sky! Shakespeare and Milton,
Bacon and Sir-Henry Vane, Raleigh and George Herbert,
Clive and Pitt, Wilberforce and Havelock, Palmerston and
Lord John Russell, George Canning and John Bright.
Their name is ¢‘legion ”—thousand-fold.

But England has not spoken a greater name for a thou-
sand years than the name of William Ewart Gladstone. He
proved himself to be as devout as Thomas & Kempis,
as patriotic as John Hampden, as dauntless as Oliver Crom-
well and as incorruptible as Andrew Marvell. He was
for the best part of two generations the object of the
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almost idolatrous homage of millions of his fellow country-
men, he won and kept, and will retain for countless years
the admiration of the world!

At best the story told in these pages will be fragmentary
and imperfect. But we shall count ourselves most bappy
if we may present a picture of Mr. Gladstone in crudest
outlines, as we have seen him and known him for many
happy years.

Many of Mr. Gladstone’s ardent admirers claim for him
that he was a man of undoubted genius. It would be
fruitless to enter into any controversy on this matter, or
even to attempt any definition of that very comprehensive
term ¢‘genius.” The brief analysis from the pen of George
Barnett Smith is much more to the purpose. Speaking of
the great statesman, he says :

¢“There has rarely, if ever, been witnessed in statesmanship
so singular a combination of qualities and faculties. Without
being possessed of that highest of all gifts, an absolutely
informing genius, he had, perhaps, every endowment save
that. Liverpool gave him his financial talent and business
aptitude, Eton his classical attainments, Oxford his moral
fervor and religious spirit. He threw around the science
of finance a halo with which it seemed impossible to invest
it, and he diffused a light upon all great questions in which
he became interested which has revealed them to and
brought them clearly within the popular apprehension and
understanding. ”

Mr. Hatton’s estimate of Mr. Gladstone is too just and
* discriminating to be overlooked :

¢“He cared even more than trades unions for the welfare
of the workingmen ; more than the manufacturers for the
interests of capital ; more for the cause of retrenchment than
the most jealous and avowed foes of government expendi-
ture ; more for the spread of education than the advocates
of a compulsory national .system ; more for careful consti-
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tutional precedent than the Whigs ; and more for the spir-
itual independence of the Church than the highest Tories.
He united cotton with culture, Manchester with Oxford, the
deep classical joy over the Italian resurrection and Greek
independence with the deep English interest on the amount
of duty on Zante raisins and Italian rags. The great rail-
way boards and the bishops were about equally interested in
Mr. Gladstone. And again, from the intellectual point of
view, Mr. Gladstone’s mind mediated between the moral
and material interests of theage, and rested in neither. He
moralized finance and commerce, and (if we may be allowed
the barbarism) institutionalized ethics and faith.”

In addition to a phenomenal physical constitution, nature
was lavish to Mr. Gladstone in other ways. Kducation,
association and instinct early led him into the political arena,
where he immediately made his mark. But there are half
a dozen other professions he might have embarked upon
with equal certainty of success. Had he followed the line
one of his brothers took he would have become a prince
among the merchants of Liverpool. ~Had he taken to the
legal profession he would have filled the courts with his
fame. Had he entered the Church its highest honors would
have been within his grasp. The Church lost a great
bishop, and perhaps archbishop, when Mr. Gladstone went
into politics.  If the stage had allured him the world
would have been richer by another great actor—an oppor-
tunity some of his critics say not altogether lost in exist-
ing circumstances. To the personal gifts of a mobile
countenance, a voice sonorous and flexible, and a fine pres-
ence, Mr. Gladstone possessed dramatic instincts frequently
brought into play in House of Commons debate or in his
platform speeches. It is the fashion to deny him a sense
of humor, a judgment that could be passed only by a
superficial observer. In private conversation his marvelous
memory gave forth from its apparently illimitable store an
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appropriate and frequently humorous illustration of the
current topic. If his fame had not been established on a
loftier line he would be known as one of the most delightful
conversationalists of the day.

In the Review of LReviews, Mr. W. T. Stead in an
exhaustive and judicious sketch of Mr. Gladstone, seeking
among other things to account for the great statesman’s
hold upon his country and the world, has this to say:

“The great secret of Mr. Gladstone’s hold upon the
nation’s heart was the belief which has become a fixed con-
viction with the masses of the voters that he was animated
by a supreme regard for the welfare of the common people,
and an all-constraining conviction of his obligation to God.
Mr. Gladstone was far and away the most conspicuous
Christian of his time. He would have divided the honors with
Lord Shaftesbury, Mr. Spurgeon, Mr. Bright and Cardinal
Manning. Nor is there a bishop or an archbishop among
them who can so much as touch the hem of his garment so
far as the popular feeling goes. Mr. Gladstone was far
and away the greatest pillar and prop of English orthodoxy.
To the ordinary voter here and beyond the seas it was
more important that Mr. Gladstone was unshaken in his
assent to what he regarded as the eternal verities than that
all the bishops in all the churches should unhesitatingly
affirm their faith in the creed of Athanasius. He was a
man whose intellect they respected, even if they did not
understand it perfectly. ¢He was a capable man, a prac-
tical man, a ripe scholar, and an experienced statesman;
what was good enough for him, is good enough for us.’
so reasoned many men more or less logically, and so the ser-
vices in Hawarden Parish Church, where Mr. Gladstone
read the lessons, much more than any cathedral service,
came to have a religious importance that was felt through-
out the empire.
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«There is something imposing and even sublime in the
long procession of years which bridge as with arches the
abyss of past time, and carry us back to the days of Can-
ning, and of Castlereagh, of Napoleon, and of Wellington.
His parliamentary career extended over sixty years—the
lifetime of two generations. He was the custodian of all
the traditions, the hero of the experience of successive
administrations, from a time dating back longer than most
of his colleagues can remember. For nearly forty years he
had a leading part in making or unmaking Cabinets, he
served his Queen and his country in almost every capacity
in office and in opposition, and yet to the end of his vener-
able years his heart seemed to be as the heart of a child.”

If Mr. Gladstone’s early years were sublime in their force
and courage, in their dauntless, indomitable perseverance,
his later years were marked by the confidence and hope that
made his old age a prolonged Indian summer of grace and
beauty.

As men grow old they often grow morose and despairing.
All things are out of joint; the lights burn low, and the
wheels are turning backward. But Mr. Gladstone was full
of hopeful enthusiasms. He had great faith in the future.
He refused to believe that God had forgotten His world.

He had large hopes concerning the destiny of England.
He thought she might possibly become less conspicuous ;
that she might not dictate the forms of national greatness
to aspiring nations, but he helieved that for many a long,
happy year she would continue to inspire and enkindle the
true spirit of national greatness. It was one of the golden
dreams of his venerable years that the tender hand of
England would yet heal the wounded heart of Ireland.

Mr. Gladstone was hopeful of his country to the last hour
of his glorious life. When men foretold with solemn voices
that England was on the decline, that her glory was depart-
ing, that her sun was setting, that venerable statesman
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presented the aspect of one who has taken a young heart
into the autumn of his years. There was a smile upon his
face as men spoke of disaster, as though forsooth his listen-
ing ears caught the strains of

¢ Music in every bell that tolled.”

He did not think that the Thames, the Severn and the
Wye would blend their soft murmurings to a requiem ; he
rather heard in their flowing waters an anthem of lofty
hope. He repelled the thought that the Malvern hills, the
Langdale pikes, and the grand old Welsh mountains were
ever to stand as mute mourners of a dying empire ; they
seemed to him more like majestic sentinels on guard, keeping
vigil for future greatness. ;

Among some o:E his latest utterances are these fine loyal
words : ¢¢But I fully recognize that we have a great mission.
The work of England has been great in the past, but it will
be still greater in the future. This is true, I believe, in its
broadest sense of the English-speaking world. I believe it
is.also true of England herself. I think that the part which
England has to play, and the influence of England in the
world will be even vaster in the future than it is to-day.
England will be greater than she has ever been.”

‘“ The old nursing mother’s not hoary yet ;
There is sap in her Sdaxon tree.

Lo ! sbe lifteth a bosom of glory yet,

* Through her mists to the sun and the sea.

She sits in her island home,
Peerless among her peers;

And Liberty oft to her arms doth come,
To ease its sad heart of tears.

Old England still throbs with a muffled fire
Of a past she can never forget,

And still shall she banner the world up higher,
For there’s life in the old land yet.”
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But, if Mr. Gladstone was a lover of his country, not less
was he a lover of his kind. If he was a man of massive
intellect, he was not less a man of capacious heart, the sym-
pathies of which went out in brotherly regard to all man-
kind. We shall have occasion to refer later to his delight-
ful essay on ¢‘Our Kin Beyond the Sea,” in which he man-
ifested such a keen appreciation of all that seemed to him
to be noble and full of promise in our own land. Mr. Glad-
stone understood America much better than many Ameri-
cans, and while we can not help admiring the fervency of
his love for England, neither can we overlook the broad,
magnanimous view he always entertained and generously
expressed concerning America. He said:

«“The England and America of the present are probably
the two strongest nations of the world. But there can
hardly be any doubt as between the America and the Eng-
land of the future, that the daughter, at some no very dis-
tant time, will, whether fairer or less fair, be unquestion-
ably yet stronger than the mother.”

But Mr. Gladstone’s sympathies were world wide. There
was room and to spare in his great heart for Neapolitan
prisoners and suffering Irishmen, for outraged Bulgarians
and Armenians, and for the valiant sons of modern Greece.
His largest desire, his most c¢herished dream was to see all
nations clasped in the golden girdle of universal peace. He
had come to regard war as both clumsy and cruel, as much
a blunder as a crime. He was a fervent advocate of arbi-
tration. His aged eyes longed for the rosy dawn of that

glad day when the sword shall seek its scabbard, there to
rust.



CHAPTER IL
BIRTH AND BOYHOOD.

Ah! Happy years! Once more, who would not be a boy?
—Lord Byron.
¢ The childhood shows the man,

As morning shows the day.”
—John Milton.

* Who can foretell for what high cause
This darling of the gods was born ?*
—Andrew Marvell.

““The earlier years of Mr. Gladstone’s life belong to a
period when Great Britain was struggling with the results
of the great revolution in France. The first Napoleon had
risen to power as the embodiment of the idea of liberty,

equality and fraternity, aided by his splendid military
‘ genius and his immense capacities as a ruler. As is com-
mon in all such cases, the citizen Bonaparte became dazzled
with the possibilities of his position, and was silly enough
to prostitute the powers entrusted to his charge to further
his own personal aggrandizement. The punishment came
at Waterloo and St. Helena. Our own country had also to
pay the penalty in death, misery and want. The jails were
filled with criminals, the outcome of the social conditions ;
the press-gang was in constant work, and the general
state of life may be aptly described by one fact: black
bread was the ordinary food of large masses of the people,
and the four-pound loaf cost thirty-six cents. It will be
readily understood how a policy which had produced such
results should in the minds of many need a great change.

That change and its results are in existence in England
15
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to-day. The subtle teaching of facts permeated the home
at Rodney street, and left its impress on one who was after-
ward to become Prime Minister. '
«\William Ewart Gladstone was bornat his father’s house,
62 Rodney street, Liverpool, December 29, 1809. He was
the third son, and early gave promise of considerable mental
power. The home surroundings were well calculated to
develop all the intellectual qualities. It was the habit of

HOUSE IN WHICH HE WAS BORN.

Mr. John Gladstone to discuss all manner of questions with
his children ; nothing was taken for granted between him
and his sons. A succession of arguments on great topics
and small topics alike—arguments conducted with the most
perfect good humor, but also with the most implacable
logic—formed the staple of the family conversation. Such
~ conditions were pre-eminently calculated to mould the
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thoughts and direct the course of an intelligent and recep-
tive nature. There was the father's masterful will and
keen perception, the sweetness and piety of the mother,
wealth with all its substantial advantages and few of its
mischiefs, a strong sense of the value of money, a rigid
avoidance of extravagance and excess, everywhere strenu-
ous purpose in life, constant employment and concentrated
ambition. -

“In William Ewart Gladstone we have the same restless
energy, the same sympathy with struggling nationalities,
the same business aptitude, the same appreciation of great
men, the same far-sightedness, and also the same longevity.
The great qualities of the father have been modified by
surrounding circumstances, but the generic similarity is
conspicuous. It was amid surroundings such as we have
indicated that W. E. Gladstone began life. . The father’s
active participation in parliamentary contests opened wide
the door for the buzz of political questions at his house. It
also created the conditions for the familiar association and
intercourse with men of high quality and large caliber. It
is easy to understand how the teaching and influence of a
man of genius like George Canning should remain a per-
manent factor in the intellectual development of a young
lad. Tt became then, as it has remained since, an important
influence in the evolution of a great career.”

Speaking of Mr. Gladstone’s ancestors, who were entirely
Scotch, being proprietors of a moderate property near the
town of Biggar, in Lanarkshire, Mr. George W. E. Rus-
sell says: ¢¢The title of the estate from which they took
their name was Gledstane, afterward modernized to Glad-
stone. This patrimony dates back some six hundred years,
but during the last century or two the family history runs
on different lines. The grandfather of William Ewart
Gladstone was a corn merchant at Leith, and in the course
of his business had a shipload of corn consigned to him. The
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vessel conveying the grain arrived in due course at Liver-
pool, and his eldest son, John, was dispatched to that town
to carry out the sale. The skill and aptitude exhibited by
the young Scotchman in carrying through the business
attracted the attention of one of the leading corn merchants,
on whose advice he settled there. He commenced his busi-
ness career as a clerk in his friend and patron’s house, and
lived to become a principal partner in the firm, and one of
the leading merchants of Liverpool. His career was suc-
cessful throughout ; he was at once a keen and active poli-
tician, a generous philanthropist, and a splendid man of
business. He was always in earnest, and had built up his
position in life by shrewd sense, great activity and unsul-
lied honor. These great qualities, combined with a restless
energy, naturally brought him to the front in all matters
connected with the town of Liverpool. In politics he was
to all intents and purposes a Liberal-Conservative of those
days. In 1812 he presided over a meeting called for the
purpose of inviting Canning to become a candidate for the
borough. The contest which ensued laid the foundation of
a life-long friendship between John Gladstone and George
Canning. The influence of his great friend converted Mr.
Gladstone to Conservative principles, and in 1819 he entered
the House of Commons, representing in succession Lancas-
ter, Woodstock and Berwick. Mr. John Gladstone was, by
Sir Robert Peel, created a baronet in 1845, and died in 1851
at the ripe age of eighty-eight.

The England on which Mr. Gladstone opened his eyes had
made very little material progress since the days of Queen Eliz-
abeth. Travel and means of transportation were at the tedious
rate common to the days of the Patriarch Job, when ¢¢the
camel was for safety and the horse for speed.” There were
“fast stage coaches,” as men then counted fastness. But
the omnipotence of the monarch we call ¢Steam” was only
““a dream of hair-brained fanatics.” It was nevertheless
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adream destined to become wonderfully true. There was no
system of public government education; but the rate-payers
were compelled to support paupers. Almost everything
was taxed from the cradle to the grave. There were church
taxes, window taxes, cart-wheel taxes, horse taxes, taxeson
malt, taxes on hair-powder and taxes on silver plate. More
than seventeen hundred articles were subject to taxation.
There were taxes on the ribbon of the bride, and on the
brass nails of the coffin. The man who indulged in
horse riding in those days had to ride a taxed horse with a
taxed bridle along a taxed road. It was a land of beauti-
ful liberty and abounding taxation. And, as Sydney Smith
said, the great hope of the Englishman was that when at
last life’s pilgrimage was ended he would ¢“be gathered to
his fathers, and enter a land of rest and peace where he
would be taxed no more.”

But England was nursing noble souls when this century
was young. The temple of literature was thronged with
such men as Scott and Byron, Wordsworth and Coleridge,
Southey and Shelley and Keats, Campbell and Lamb ; and
by the sluggish tides of the Mersey a cradle was being
rocked in which lay a smiling boy destined to be the glory
of his country, the honor of his age.

It is not mere idle curiosity that longs to know all
that can be told of the early days of illustrious men.

By a most happy accident we have fallen upon some very
pleasant reminiscences of Mr. Gladstone’s boyhood days by
one of the very few surviving comrades of those far away
years. Mr. Graham and Mr. Gladstone were boys
together.

The great Commoner of England outlived most of his con-
temporaries. Those men who were privileged to listen to
his first parliamentary utterances are now few and far be-
tween. The companions of his boyhood, even of his ripen-
ing manhood, have practically disappeared. How very few
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are left who can say ¢I remember Gladstone as a lad”—
fewer still, <1 remember Gladstone as a boy!”

But Dingwall, that far northern royal burgh, famous as
being the place which Mr. Gladstone’s mother claimed as
being ¢ her town,” and over which, in matters municipal,
Mr. Robertson (Mr. Gladstone’s grandfather) presided,
Jays claim to possessing among its townsmen one who, as a
boy, romped with Mr. Gladstone, took part in his boyish
games, and discussed with him the problems of child’s
imagination. If England has in Mr. Gladstone a ¢‘Grand
Old Man,” Dingwall has a ¢“Grand Old Man” in Mr. Gra-
ham. That venerable and worthy gentleman for a long
period of years acted as local poor inspector, and, though
past eighty, he is still possessed of powers, mental and
physical, that are the envy of many men not more than
half his age. Mr. Graham’s likeness to Mr. Gladstone is
remarkable.

¢« Excuse me, sir,” said a friend to him, ‘but how like
Mr. Gladstone you are!”

Mr. Graham, with an ever-ready laugh, retorted that, not
only was he like Mr. Gladstone, but he had the pleasure of
knowing him as a boy.

¢«¢] visited Mr. Graham the other evening,” says a recent
writer, ‘‘and on glancing around the snug room in which we
sat together I noted no fewer than four portraits of M.
Gladstone laid open to view. One represented him at the
age of three score and ten; another when he had, as Mr.
Graham aptly put it, ¢crossed the line,” (that is eighty
years); another represents him as taken quite recently along
with Mrs. Gladstone; and in a fourth he stands before a
Midlothian audience in his recent campaign, exhorting them,
in one of his most fervid perorations, ‘not to put their
* trust in squires, in parsons, nor in acres, but to listen to the
voice of the people’s will, and stand by Ireland in her
attempt to realize her aspirations.’”
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Filled even now with boyish life and vitality, and pos-
sessing a memory and imagination as fresh and keen as ever
he has known them to be, Mr. Graham plunged into many
interesting reminiscences of his early youth. His quick
eye caught sight of the large portrait of Mr. Gladstone that
lay beside us near the window.

.-A glimpse at the familiar face of the venerable statesman
served to put his memory on the proper rails, and the old
gentleman, rising from his seat and pointing at the portrait,
said : ¢“Isn’t that like him? But, oh, he is changed since
I knew him first! You need not look surprised, for I knew
Mr. Gladstone seventy years since. We were playmates
here in Dingwall together, and many a happy day have we
spent in each other’s company.”

And, so saying, Mr. Graham shot his memory back over
the lonrr vista of seven decades and gave me his impressions
of Mr. Gladstone as a boy.  Mr. Graham was a special
favorite with Mr. Gladstone’s mother. During the summer
vacation she used to bring her boys to Dingwall on a visit
to their relatives and friends there, and on such occasions
she invariably sent for ¢ the little boy Grabam” to keep
the youngsters company.

¢ Willie was always my favorite,” said he, ¢¢and, though
he was a couple of years older than I was, we were close
companions during those long and happy summer days. We
would scamper along the country roads together, both of us
nimbler in the feet than we now are, I warrant; we would
explore the woods together, go in together for all forms of
sport and frolie, and often even take our meals together.”

¢ And, Mr. Graham,” I asked, ¢‘was there anything about
the boy that was remarkable—was the child, so to speak,
father to the man?” Mr. Graham replied that, even to his
child mind, there did always seem a charm about the boy
Gladstone. His mind was as alert as his body, and he never
lost a chance to extract information from things the most
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-commonplace. ¢ He was so inquisitive,” remarked the old
gentleman, laughingly, ¢‘he wasnever content with a simple
answer to a question, but probed everything to the very
bottom ere he appeared anything like satisfied.” From
what Mr. Graham szid, it appears that Willie Gladstone
delighted to tear all sorts of subjects to shreds, and then,
microscopically, to examine each shred separately, as he
plied questions with the view of eliciting answers.

«I remember,” said Mr. Graham, ‘‘we were one day
standing together watching the operation of potato plant-
ing, and we fell on discussing the proper distance that should
be given between the plants. We argued the subject out to
our own satisfaction, and when he had pumped all the infor-
mation possible on the point from me, I was highly amused
to see him take from his pocket a memorandum book, in
which he took a note of all the information he had gained
on the subject. This note book he called into requisition
very often, jotting down scraps of information gained from
day to day, and making memoranda of the most common-
place subjects.”

“And what kind of a companion did young Gladstone
make ?” T asked.

““He was always lively,” replied Mr. Graham, ¢“always
thirsting after instruction, and delighted in prying into the
root of things. But be was not so eager for fun and trick-
ery as I was, but would often be thoughtful. And nothing
pleased him more than reading. He would go and buy a
treatise or tract on some special subject, and pore over it,
mastering its contents. He was a queer fellow that way,”
added the old gentleman, laughing.

Then came the rehearsal of an interesting incident of their
Sunday-school experiences, in which young Graham, on one
occasion at least, proved ¢“too many” for young Gladstone.
The task submitted to the scholars was the formidable one
of repeating from beginning to end the 119th Psalm, and
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Mr. Graham still distinctly remembers the keen interest
taken in the feat by Mrs. Gladstone, whose memory he
cherishes. It is no mean tribute to his powers of memory
as a child that he was the only scholar who succeeded in
performing the task successfully. <¢¢That was no little
thing for a wee boy to do, was it?” laughed Mr. Graham.
At least I can say that I did what even a Gladstone failed
to do, .and what I would certainly fail to do now, I fear.”

Mr. Graham mentioned a circumstance in connection with
Mr. Gladstone in those days which, however trivial it may
have seemed at the time, was, in the light of subsequent
histery, prophetic. Just as Mr. Gladstone knows now how
to take care of our national finance, and how to put our
resources to the best advantage, he seemed, even as a boy,
to be entrusted by his mother, to some extent, with the
household purse. Said Mr. Graham, ¢ Mrs. Gladstone
used to say laughingly, ‘Go to the Chancellor of the
Exchequer [meaning her son William], and tell him to give
me some money.’”’



CHAPTER IIL

MEMORIES OF EARLY DAYS.

O. years, gone down into the past,
What pleasant memories come to me.
—Phacbe Cary.

Strange to me are the forms I meet,
When I visit the dear old town,
But the native air is pure and sweet
And the trees that o'ershadow each well-known street,
As they balance up and down,
Are singing the beautiful song:
“ A boy’s will is the wind's will,
Aud the thoughts of youth are long.”
—H. W. Longfellow.

Mr. Gladstone was possessed of a most wonderful mem-
ory. It was perfectly phenomenal in its scope and reten-
tiveness. It served the great statesman and scholar as a
sacred treasure house, to which he has committed ten thou-
sand facts in compact and orderly arrangement. It is said
of Mr. Gladstone that ‘‘he never forgets.” After he had
reached his eighty-fourth year, he, at the wish of some
friends, began recalling the memory of early days. He
went back to the days of his boyhood and bid the dead past
reappear. So pleasant and interesting are these reminis-
cences that we can not resist the temptation of presenting a
few of them here, seeing' that they refer to events and
impressions of his very early years.

Mr. Gladstone called to mind the grand old coaching days,
when the Tony Wellers of the time were men of very con-
siderable importance. ¢¢The system was raised,” he said,
““to the highest degree of perfection, far exceeding that of

anything of the kind to be met with on the Continent.”
24
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When a boy, going to school at Eton, between the years
1820 and 1830, he went from Liverpool to Eton by coach.
The coach changed at Birmingham. He gives this graphic
description of the scene, after the lapse of three score years
and ten: ¢Our coach used to arrive at Birmingham about
3 or 4 o’clock in the morning, when we were turned out into
the street till it might please a new coach with a new
equipment to.appear. There was no building in the town,
great or small, public or private, at that period, upon
which it was possible for a rational being to fix his eye with
any degree of satisfaction.” Mr. Gladstone lived to see
this same Birmingham one of the most beautiful cities upon
the face of the earth. He remembered Edinburgh in the
days of Lord Moncrieff, of Dr. Gordon, of Dr. Thomson
and Bishop Sandford.

He speaks in these early reminiscences pleasantly and
gratefully of some weeks spent in Edinburgh and the neigh-
borhood with that prince of Scottish preachers Dr. Chal-
mers, whose wonderful ¢ Astronomical Discourses”
marked him out as one of the greatest intellectual giants the
pulpit of Scotland had seen since the days of the immortal
John Knox.

Speaking at a great meeting in Dundee in 1890, Mr.
Gladstone gave some interesting memoirs of the condition
of commerce in his boyhood. This memory serves to indi-
cate how strongly the love of the beautiful had possession
of him in his early youth :

“1t is hardly an exaggeration to say,” Mr. Gladstone
observed, ¢¢that at the time when I was a youth of ten or
fifteen years of age there was hardly anything that was
beautiful produced in this country. 1 remember at a
period of my life, when I was about eighteen, I was taken
over to see a silk factory in Macclesfield. At that time Mr.
Huskisson, whose name ought always to be remembered
with respect among all sound economists, and the govern-
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ment of Lord Liverpool had been making the first efforts,
not to break down—that was reserved for their happier
followers—but to lessen, to modify, or perhaps I should say,
to mitigate, a little if possible, the protective system. Down
to the period of Mr. Huskisson silk handkerchiefs from
France were prohibited. They were largely smuggled, and
no gentleman went over to Paris, without, if he could man-
age it, bringing back in his pockets, his purse, his port-
manteau, his hat or his great-coat, handkerchiefs and gloves.
But Mr. Huskisson carried a law in which, in lieu of this
prohibition of these French articles, a duty of 30 per cent.
was imposed on them, and it is in my recollection that there
was a keener detestation of Mr. Huskisson, and a more
violent passion roused against him in consequence of that
mild, initial measure than ever was associated in the other
camp, in the protectionist camp, within the career of Cob-
den and Bright. I was taken to this manufactory, and they
produced the English silk handkerchief they were in the
habit of making, and which they thought it cruel to be
competed with by the silk handkerchiefs of France, although
even before they were allowed to compete the French man-
ufacturer had to pay the fine of 30 per cent. on the value.
It was in that first visit to a manufactory at Macclesfield
that—1I will not say I became a free trader, for it was ten
or fifteen years later when I entered into the full faith of
that policy—hbut from what I saw then there dawned on my
mind the first ray of light. What I thought when they
showed me these handkerchiefs was: How detestable they
really are, and what in the world can be the.object of coax-
ing, nursing, coddling up manufacturers to produce goods
such as those, which you ought to be ashamed of exhib-
iting.”

It will interest many readers who are personally familiar
with North Wales, who have seen the sun rise over Snow-
den’s crest and Conway’s castled towers, and who have spent
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many happy hours at those grand ¢“watering places,” Rhyl,
Llandudno, Bangor and Canarvon, which we should desig-
nate ‘“Summer Resorts,” to hear Mr. Gladstone tell of
traveling along the North Wales coast as far as Bangor and
Carnarvon, when there was no such thing as a watering
place, no such thing as a house to be hired for the purpose
of those visits that are now paid by thousands of people to
such multitudes of points all along the coast. It was sup-
posed that if ever any body of gentlemen could be found
sufficiently energetic to make a railway to Holyhead, that
railway could not possibly pierce the country, and must be
made along the coast, and, if carried along the coast, could
not possibly be made to pay. So firm was that conviction
that ¢¢I well récollect the day,” Mr. Gladstone, added ¢¢when
a large and important deputation of railway leaders went to
London and waited upon Sir Robert Peel, who was then
Prime Minister, in order to demonstrate to him that it was
totally impossible for them to construct a paying line, and
therefore to impress upon his mind the necessity of his agree-
ing to give them a considerable grant out of the consoli-
dated fund. Sir Robert Peel was a very circumspect states-
man, and not least so in those matters in which the public
purse was concerned. He encouraged them to take a more
sanguine view. Whether he persuaded them into a more
sanguine tone of mind I do not know. This I know, the
railway was made, and we now understand that this humble
railway, this impossible railway, as it was then conceived,
is at the present moment the most productive and remuner-
ative part of the whole vast system of the North Western
Railway Company.”

Of the Liverpool of his boyhood, Mr. Gladstone said:
¢““When my recollections of her were most familiar, she
was a town of one hundred thousand persons, and the silver
cloud of smoke which floated above her resembled that which
might appear over any secondary borough or village of the
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country. I refer to the period between 1810 and 1820, and
it is especially to the latter part of period that my memory
extends. I used as a small boy to look southward along
shore from my father’s windows at Seaforth to the town.
In those days the space between Liverpool and Seaforth
was very differently occupied. Four miles of the most
beautiful sands that 1 ever knew offered to the aspirations
of the youthful rider the most delightful method of finding
access to Liverpool, and he had the other inducement to
pursue that road, that there was no other decent avenue to
the town. Bootle I remember a wilderness of sand hills.
I have seen wild roses growing upon the very ground which
is now the center of the borough. All that land is now
partly covered with residences, and partly with places of
business and industry. In my time but one single house
stood upon the space between Rimrose brook and the town
of Liverpool. I rather think it was associated with the
name of Statham, if my memory serves me right, the name
of the town clerk of Liverpool.”

He told also on this occasion a pleasant and romantic story
of Hannah More, which links Mr. Gladstone with a far dis-
tant past.

¢“I believe,” he said, ‘‘I was four years old at the time,
and I remember Hannah More presented me with one of
her little books—not uninteresting for children—she told
me she gave it to me because ‘I had just come into the
world and she was just going out.’”
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CHAPTER 1IV.
SCHOOL DAYS AT ETON.

Ah, happy hills! Ah, pleasing shade!
Ah, fields beloved in vain ! 3
Where once my careless childhood strayed,
A stranger yet to pain!
I feel the gales that from ye blow,
A momentary bliss bestow,
As waving fresh their gladsome wing,
My weary soul they seem to soothe ;
And, redolent of joy and youth,
To breathe a second spring !
—@Gray’s Ode on Eton College.

The father of . Mr. Gladstone was not slow to recognize
the brilliant mental powers of his gifted son, and wide
awake to the grand opportunities that lay in the path of
every earnest youth, he resolved to aid him in every possi-
ble way to fit himself for a career of usefulness and honor.
To this end the boy Gladstone was entered a scholar in the
famous Eton College in September, 1821, being then in his
thirteenth year. The dew of early youth was on his brow,
and he was declared to be ¢‘the 'prettiest little boy that
ever went to Eton.” As a scholar he was by common con-
sent acknowledged to be God-fearing and conscientious,
pure-minded and courageous, and humane. He was never
seen to run, but was fond of sculling, and even then given
to that fast walking which he has practiced all hislife. At
school he distinguished himself by turning his glass upside
down and refusing to drink a coarse toast at an election din-
ner, and for having protested against the torture of certain
wretched animals which were then regarded as fair game on

Ash Wednesday. Some of his schoolfellows, failing to
29
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appreciate this early evidence of his chivalrous disposition,
Mr. Gladstone offered to write his reply in good round hand
upon their faces. In the school debating society he natu-
rally took a high place. In one of his earliest recorded
speeches, he declares that his ¢‘prejudices and his predilec-
tions have long been entitled on the side of toryism.” So
tory was he that, seeing a colt of the name of Hampden
entered for the Derby between two horses named Zeal and
Lunacy, he declared he was in his proper place, for Hamj-
den in those days was to him only an illustrious rebel.

Celebrated as this school was all over England, it must be
admitted that the pupils were in no great danger of being
overworked. In 1845 the time devoted to study did not
amount to eleven hours per week. An old Etonian thus
speaks of the nature of the studies pursued :

¢ The books used in the fifth form—besides The Iliad, The
Aneid, Horace, and, I think, some scraps of Ovid for repe-
tition merely—consisted of three ¢Selections’ or ¢Read-
ers —Poete Graeci, which contained some picked passages
from Homer’s Odyssey, Callimachus, Theocritus, ete.,
together with Scriptores Greeci and Scriptores Romani,
which were similarly made up of tit-bits from the best
Greek and Latin prose writers. A lad would go on grind-
ing at the above scanty provender from the age it might be
of twelve to that of twenty with little or no change.
Plautus, Terence, Lucretius, Persius, Juvenal, Livy, Taci-
tus, Cicero, Demosthenes, the tragedians (except in the head
master’s division), Aristophanes, Pindar, Herodotus, Thu-
cydides—in short, all but four of the great authors of
Greece and Rome, and those four poets were entirely
unknown to us, except it might be through the medium of
certain fragments in the ¢Selections’ aforesaid, where I
believe that the majority of them were wholly unrepre-
sented. It seems almost incredible that a young man could
go up to the University from the wpper fifth form of the




SCHOOL DAYS AT ETON. 31

[

first classical school in England, ignorant almost of the very
names of these.authors. Yet such was the case sometimes.
It was very much my own case.”

When but eighteen years of age Mr. Gladstone, under
the nom de plume of ¢¢ Bartholemy Bauverie” contributed
some remarkable articles to the Kton Miscellany. He wrote
on ‘“Eloquence,” on ¢“A Chorus of Euripides,” and fol-
lowed by a powerful article on ‘‘Ancient and Modern
Genius Compared.”  After taking the part of the moderns
as against the ancients—though he by no means depreciates
the genius of the latter—the essayist, in concluding his
paper, thus eloquently apostrophises Canning :

¢TIt is for those who revered him in the plenitude of
his meridian glory to mourn over him in the darkness of
his premature extinction; to mourn over the hopes that are
buried in his grave, and the evils that arise from his
withdrawing from the scene of life. Surely if eloquence
never excelled and seldom equaled—if an expanded mind
and judgment whose vigor was paralleled only by its sound-
ness, if brilliant wit, if a glowing imagination, if a warm

_heart, and an unbending firmness—could have strengthened
the frail tenure and prolonged the momentary duration of
human existence, that man had been immortal! But
nature could endure no longer. Thus has Providence
ordained that inasmuch as the intellect is more brilliant, it
shall be more short lived; as its sphere is more expanded,
more swiftly is it summoned away. Lest we should give to
man the honor due to God—lest we should exalt the object
of our admiration into a divinity for ‘our worship—He who
calls the weary and the mourner to eternal rest, hath been
pleased to remove him from our eyes.”

Then, after comparing the death of the object of his
early hero-worship with the death of Pitt, he says, finally,
““The decrees of :inscrutable Wisdom are unknown to us;
but if ever there was a man for whose sake it was meet to
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indulge the kindly though frail feelings of our nature, for
whom the tear of sorrow was tous both prompted by affec-
tion and dictated by duty—that man was George Canning.”

With the daring of youth he ventured into the realms
of poetry. His next contribution was entitled ¢¢Richard
Ceeur de Lion,” an effort in verse. This poem consists of
some two hundred and fifty lines, and the following passage
may be taken as a fair sample of the whole:

Who foremost now the deadly spear to dart,

And strike the jav’lin to the Moslem’s heart?
Who foremost now to climb the leaguer’d wall,
The first to triumph, or the first to fall?

Lo, where the Moslems rushing to the fight,
Back bear thy squadrons in inglorious flight.
With plumed helmet, and with glitt’ring lance,
’Tis Richard bids his steel-clad bands advance;
'Tis Richard stalks along the blood-dyed plain,
And views unmoved the slaying and the slain;
’Tis Richard bathes his hands in Moslem blood,
And tinges Jordan with the purple flood.

Yet where the timbrels ring, the trumpetssound,
And tramp of horsemen shakes the solid ground,
Though 'mid the deadly charge and rush of fight,
No thought be theirs of terror or of flight,—
Ofttimes a sigh will rise, a tear will flow,

And youthful bosoms melt in silent woe;

For who of iron frame and harder heart

Can bid the mem’ry of his home depart?

Tread the dark desert and the thirsty sand,

Nor give one thought to England’s smiling land?
To scenes of bliss, and days of other years—

The Vale of Gladness and the Vale of Tears;
That, pass’d and vanish'd from theirloving sight,
This’neath their view,and wraptinshades of night?

We are happy in being able to present from Mr. Glad-
stone’s own pen a picture of the Eton of his boyhood. In
a paper on Arthur Henry Hallam, contributed to the
Youth’s Companion for February, 1898, we gain glimpses
of Eton and Eton life that are exceedingly interesting, as
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well as a record of one of Mr. Gladstone’s earliest and most
sacred friendships : : )

¢ Far back in the distance of my early life, and upon a
surface not yet ruffled by contention, there lies the memory
of a friendship surpassing every other that has ever been
enjoyed by one greatly blessed both in the number and in
the excellence of his friends.

¢¢1t is the simple truth that Arthur Henry Hallam was a
spirit so exceptional that everything with which he was
brought into relation during his shortened passage through
this world came to be, through this contact, glorified by a
touch of the ideal. Among his contemporaries at Eton, that
queen of visible homes for the ideal schoolboy, he stood
supreme among all his fellows ; and the long life through
which I have since wound my way, and which has brought
me into contact with so many men of rich endowments,
leaves him where he then stood, as to natural gifts, so far
as my estimation is concerned.

¢““While intimacy was at this particular time the most
delightful note of the friendship between Arthur Hallam
and myself, I am bound to say that it had one other and
more peculiar characteristic, which was its inequality.
Indeed, it was so unequal as between his mental powers and
mine, that I have questioned myself strictly whether I was
warranted in supposing it to have been knit with such close-
ness as I have fondly supposed. Of this, however, I find
several decisive marks. One was, that we used to corre-
spond together during vacations, a practice not known to me -
by any other example. Eton friendships were fresh and
free, but they found ample food for the whole year during
the eight or eight and a half months of term time. Another
proof, significant from its peculiarity, I find in a record
more than once supplied by a very arid journal, which at
that early period I bad begun to keep. It bears witness that
I sometimes ¢¢sculled Hallam up to the Shallows,” a point
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about two miles up the stream of the Thames from Eton.
Working small boats (whether skiff, ¢ funny”—such was
the name,—or wherry) single-handed was a common prac-
tice among Eton boys, and one which Ifollowed rather assid-
uously; but to carry a passenger up stream was another mat-
ter, and stands as I think for a proof of setting extraordinary
value upon his society. Another recollection, more con-
siderabe, bears in the same direction. Except upon special
occasions, the practice was that the boys breakfasted, or
““messed,” alone, each in his room. Now and then a case
might be found, in which two, or even three, would club
together their rolls and butter (the simple fare of those days,
which knew nothing of habitual meat breakfast), but this
only when they lived under the same roof. I had not the
advantage of living in Mr. Hawtrey’s house, and indeed it
was severed from that of my ¢¢‘dame” by nearly the whole
length of Eton, as it stood in what was termed Weston’s
yard, near those glorious and unrivaled ¢ playing fields,”
(I speak of a date seventy years back. The stately elms
were then in their full glory. I fear that the hand of
time has not wholly spared them,) whereas my window
looked out upon the church-yard, with the mass of school
buildings interposed between our dwellings. Notwithstand-
ing this impediment we used, for I forget how many terms,
regularly to mess together, and the point of honor or conven-
ience was not allowed to interfere, for the scene of opera-
tions shifted, week about, from his room to mine, and wice
versa. It was a grief to me, in my posthumous visits to
Eton, to be unable to identify his room, consecrated by the
fondest memories, for it had been sacrificed to the necessary
improvements of an ill-planned but most hospitable resi-
dence.

¢TIt was probably well for him that he participated in no
game or strong bodily exercise, as I imagine that it might
have precipitated the effects of that hidden organic malfor-
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mation which put an end to his life in 1833, when he was
but twenty-two years old. DBut at these meals, and in
walks, often to the monument of Gray, so appropriately
placed near the ¢churchyard’ of the immortal ¢Elegy,’
were mainly carried on our conversations. Itisevident from
notices still remaining, that they partook pretty largely of an
argumentative character. On Sunday, May 14, 1826, I find
this record in my journal: ¢Stiff arguments with Hallam,
as usual on Sundays, about articles, creeds, etc.” It is dif-
ficult for me now to conceive how during these years he
bore with me; since not only was I inferior to him in knowl-
edge and dialectic -ability, but my mind-was ¢cabined,
cribbed, confined,” by an intolerance which I ascribe to my
having been brought up in what were then termed Evangel-
ical ideas—ideas, I must add, that in other respects were
frequently productive of great and vital good.

¢¢The common bond among all the boys of any consider-
able pr(;minence at Eton was the association for debating all
unforbidden subjects, which has already been named and
which is known as ¢The Society.” Such institutions are
now very widely spread; but at the date when this one was
founded, in the year 1811, it might claim the honors of a
discovery, for it was in exclusive possession of the field.
During its career of about four-score years it has supplied
the British Empire with no less than four prime ministers.
It fluctuated in efficiency as the touch of time and change
passed over it; but during the period of Arthur Hallam’s
membership it was regenerated by the introduction of that
rare and most often precious character, an enthusiast, by
name James Milnes Gaskell.

«¢This youth had a political faculty, which probably suf-
fered in the end from an absorbing and exclusive predom-
inance in mind and life such as to check his general devel-
opment of mental character, yet which in its precocious
ripeness secured for him not the notice only, but what might
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also be called the close friendship of Mr. Canning, that com-
manding luminary of the twenties, doomed to die at Chis-
wick in 1827, in the very chamber in which Mr. Fox had
breathed his last only twenty-one years before. Gaskell
found our society, if not at the point, yet afflicted with a
premonitory lethargy, almost of death; but he breathed life
by his assiduity and energy into every artery and vein of
the body, and gave to Arthur Hallam a worthy field for the
training of his eloquence and the exhibition of his always
temperate but yet vivid and enlightened ideas, stamped
with traditional Whiggism, yet incapable of being perma-
nently trammeled by any artificial restraints.

¢] have mentioned that we were inhibited from debating
any events not more than fifty years old, and I recollect the
growling of our famous Doctor Keats when we fished out
from the Indian administration of Warren Hastings a ques-
tion lying very close upon the line. But Gaskell was equal
to the occasion. He had a small but pleasant apartment in
a private house, which his private tutor was privileged to
occupy. In this room four or five of us would meet and
debate without restraint the questions of modern politics.
Here we reveled in the controversies between Pitt and Fox.
I think we were - mostly, if not all, friendly to Roman
Catholic Emancipation, and to those initial measures of free
trade which Huskisson, supported by Mr. Canning, devised
with skill and supported with courage, in the face of bit-
terness of hatred from the ¢harassed interests,” which I
think underwent at least mitigation in the later stages of
the controversy.”



CHAPTER V,
STUDENT LIFE AT OXFORD.

¢ Deepcr, deeper, let us toil
In the mines of knowiedge,
Learning’s wealth and freedom’s spoii,
Win from school and college.
Delve we there for brighter gems
Than the stars of diadems.”
—Charles Mackay.

* 1 have a debt of my heart’s own to thee,
School of my soul! old lime and cloister shade,
Which 1, strange suitor, should lament to see
Fully acquitted and exactly paid:
The first ripe taste of manhood’s best delights,
Knowledge imbibed, while mind and heart agree,
In sweet belated talk on winter nights,
With friends whom growing time keeps dear to me,—
Such things I owe thee, and not only these.”
—(R. M. Milnes) Lord Houghton.

In the brief interim between the school days at Eton and
the college days at Oxford, Mr. Gladstone enjoyed the
privilege of the private teachings of Doctor Turner, who
afterward became Bishop of Calcutta. At this period his
babits of study became systematized and fixed. A born stu-
dent, he now so arranged his time that a certain number of
hours each day were allotted to close exacting, study. In
these formative years of his life, from the age of eighteen
till be was twenty-one, wherever he was, whether with his
tutor,or at home, or at Liverpool, at the University, or spend-
ing a vacation in the country, it was his constant rule to
devote at least six or seven hours a day to good hard work.
From ten o’clock till two, and then for two or three hours

o
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in the evening he was diligently engaged in study. This
course was the fixed order of his young life. Nothing was
allowed to interfere with this plan. These hours were
sacred. Life was very real and very earnest. Mr. Glad-
stone pursued his studies with an ardor that fell little short
of devotion

AFY

CHRIST CHURCH, OXFORD.

¢“He is such an ardent creature ” said Lord Beaconsfield
on one occasion with a touch of satire in the utterance. It
is to the order and ceaseless ardor of these early days that
Mr. Gladstone owed largely the accuracy and completeness
of the wonderful scholarship of his riper years.

In the year 1829—the year in which Doctor Turner, his
tutor, was appointed Bishop of Calcutta—Mr. Gladstone
was entered as a student of Christ Church College, Oxford.
This college has always been regarded as the most aristo-
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cratic of all the colleges of aristocratic Oxford. ¢¢An Oxford
man’’ has always been looked upon and is looked upon still
as a manof ccnservative sentiments and aristocratic preju-
dices. The training at Christ Church College had precisely
this influence on the mind of Mr. Gladstone. Loyal to the old-
time traditions of his country, and true to the deepest and
most sacred convictions of freedom, he became saturated with
those influences which gave Macauley the right to speak of
him not many years later as ¢‘the rising hope of the Tory
party.”

In the month of December, 1878, nearly half a century
after the Christ College days, in an address delivered at the
opening of the Palmerston Club, Oxford, Mr. Gladstone, '
in referring to this matter, said :

¢« trace in the education of Oxford, of my own time,
one great defect. Perhaps it was my own fault ; but I must
admit that I did not learn, when at Oxford, that which I
have learned since—viz., to set a due value on the imper-
ishable and inestimable principles of human liberty. The
temper which, I think, too much prevailed in academic cir-
cles was, that liberty was regarded with jealousy, and fear
could not be wholly dispensed with. I think that the prin-
ciple of the Conservative party is jealousy of liberty, and of
the whole people, only qualified by fear ; but I think the policy
of the Liberal party is trust in the people, only qualified by
prudence. I can only assure you, gentlemen, that now I
am in front of extended popular privileges, I have no fear
of those enlargements of the constitution that seem to be
approaching. On the contrary, I hail them with desire. I
am not in the least degree conscious that I have less rever-
ence for antiquity, for the beautiful and good and glorious
charges that our ancestors have handed down to us as a
patrimony to our race, than I had in other days when I held
other political opinions. I have learned to set the true value
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upon human liberty, and in whatever I have changed, there;
and there only, has been the explanation of the change.”

Little did the young student of Oxford dream that a time
would ever come when he would entertain such principles
as these, or give utterance to such radical sentiments. It
only needed that the young recluse of Oxford should be
brought face to face with the people, that he should know
their wants and their weakness, their hopes and their aspi-
rations in order that the scope of his convictions should
widen and his groundless prejudices should vanish.

Mr. Gladstone’s influence at Oxford was of an eminently
salutary character. One who knew him well in these days
speaks thus of his University life: ¢¢Lord Lincoln’s friend-
ship for Gladstone was of the stanchest, and equally credit-
able to both. If Gladstone owed something to the Duke of
Newecastle’s patronage, Lord Lincoln owed a great deal more
to bis friend—as he ever generously confessed—for the
lesson in good conduct which he derived from him. There
was a very fast set at Christ Church, of which the Marquis
of Waterford was the guiding spirit, and wealthy young
noblemen were under strong temptations to join that set.
Late supper parties, gambling and nocturnal expeditions to
screw up the doors of dons or to break the furniture in hard-
reading men’s rooms, were among the least of the freaks in
which the gay young ‘tufts’ indulged, and it required some
moral courage even to condemn tkeir follies by word too
openly. A midnight bath in Mercury—that is, the foun-
tain in the midst of Tom Quad-—was often the penalty
which outspoken critics were made to pay, for the ¢tufts’
administered a retributory justice of their own, much after
the fashion of the Mohawks. But they never dared touch
Gladstone, although he did not scruple to give them his
mind about the worst of their pranks, and many well-dis-

. posed youngsters like Lord Lincoln instinctively rallied to
the strong young fellow who did not know what fear was,
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and who, notwithstanding that he was so reasonable and
steady, took such pleasure in healthy amusements and cheer-
ful society. For it must not be supposed that Gladstone
was ascetically inclined. He was one of the most hospitable
men at-Christ Church, which was saying a good deal.”

Speaking of this period, and especially of the religious
tendencies of the University, Mr. Gladstone says: ¢¢At the
time I resided at Oxford, from 1828 to 1831, no sign of
what was afterward known as the Tractarian Movement had
yet appeared. A steady, clear, but dry, Anglican orthodoxy
boresway, and frowned this way or that at the first indication
to diverge from the beaten path. Dr. Pusey was at the time
revered for his piety and charity, no less than admired for
his learning and talent, but suspected, I believe, of sympathy
with the German theology, in which he was known to be
profoundly versed. Dr. Newman was thought to have
about him the flavor of what he has now told the world
were the opinions he derived from the works of Dr. Thomas
Scott. Mr. Keble, ¢the sweet singer of Israel’ and a true
saint, if this generation has seen one, did not reside in
Oxford. There was nothing at that time in the theology or
in the religious life at the University to indicate what was
so soon to come.”

In his able sketch of Mr. Gladstone’s career, Mr. Walter
Jerrold says, in referring to the spiritual side of the life at
Oxford during these four years: ¢We do not find any
striking movement in progress; the Catholic Emancipation
question had created some stir, and was yet a sore subject
with many. The famous Tractarian Movement, with all its
far-reaching effects, did not commence until a few years
" later. Gladstone, who was looked upon as the most relig-
ious member of his set, was always an earnest student of
theology as well as a man of strong moral feeling. Itisnot,
therefore, surprising to find that he was at this time very
desirous of entering the church. He, however, never really
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decided upon such a step, and finally commenced his polit-
ical career in accordance with the wishes of his father. It
is strange to reflect upon that the two most remarkable men
at Oxford during the early thirties, each wishing to take up
certain work, should not only take up with other work, but
doing it, should rise to the prominent positions of leaders
of men. William Ewart Gladstone, wishing to enter the
church, became in course of time, Prime Minister of Bng-
land, and the acknowledged political leader of the people ;
while his friend and contemporary, Henry Edward Man-
ning, wishing for a life in the world of politics, was forced
by circumstances to seek some other path, entered the
English Church, became Archdeacon, seceded to the Church
of Rome, and died a Cardinal.”

When Mr. Gladstone went to Oxford he met many of his
old Eton friends there. Others had entered the University
of Cambridge, among whom were Arthur Henry Hallam,
George Selwyn and Richard Monckton Milnes, better known
in our day as Lord Houghton. Tennyson was also at Cam-
bridge enjoying that fellowship with Hallam that he has
made immortal in the pages of ¢‘In Memoriam.”

An interesting episode transpired about this time, well
worthy of brief notice. The debaters of the Oxford Union
were attracting great attention. Speaking of this debating
Society, an Oxford man of that day says: ¢ We could
hardly name any institutionin Oxford which has been more
useful in encouraging a taste for study and for general read-
ing than this club. It has not only supplied a school for
speaking for those who intended to pursue the professions
of the law and the church, or to embrace political life, but
furnished a theater for the display of miscellaneous knowl-
edge, and brought together most of the distinguished young
men of the Umversmy - 4

The relative position of Shelley and Byron in the rank
of great poets of the age was at this time exciting consid-
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erable interest in the public mind. Shelley had been ex-
pelled from Oxford, and in the judgment of many of his
admirers had been very badly used by the University. A
notable debate took place in Oxford on this question, in
which, by special arrangement between Cambridge and Ox-
ford, certain Cambridge men took part. Hallam, Milnes
and Selwyn drove over from Cambridge to speak in the
interests of Shelley. The debate was opened by Sir Francis
Doyle on behalf of Shelley. Only one Oxford man was found
to stand as Byron’s advocate, and that was Henry Edward
Manning, who became afterward the Cardinal Archbishop
of Westminster. Manning was regarded as the most elo-
quent and persuasive member of the Oxford Debating
Union.  But his eloquent and impassioned plea for Byron
was all in vain. At the end of the debate, by a vote of
ninety to thirty-three, the palm of superiority was awarded
to Shelley. Referring to this incident many years afterward
Lord Houghton, one of the speakers from Cambridge,
observed—at the inauguration of the new buildings of the
Cambridge Union Society in 1866—¢¢At that time we (the
Cambridge undergraduates) were all very full of Mr. Shelley
We had printed his ‘Adonais’ for the first time in England,
and a friend of ours suggested that, as he had been expelled
from Oxford, and been very badly treated in that Univer-
sity, it would be a grand thing for us to defend him there.
With' the permission of the Cambridge authorities they
accordingly went to Oxford—at that time a long, dreary,
post-chaise journey of ten hours—and were hospitably en-
tertained by Mr. Manning of Balliol and Mr. Gladstone of
Christ Church. Mr. Gladstone was at this time only a
‘freshman,’ and could not take any part in the debate,
although he was present as a ¢probationary member.’”

Very interesting information concerning this great debat-
ing society may be found in the reports of thelate Librarian,
Mr. E. B. Nicholson.
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The Oxford Union came into existence in the spring of
1823, and fifty years later it celebrated its jubilee by a ban-
quet, at which Lord Selborne took the chair. It is not a
little remarkable that Mr. Gladstone’s Ministry included no
fewér than seven of the early presidents of the society, viz.,
the ex-Premier himself, Lord Selborne, Mr. Lowe, Mr.
Cardwell, the Attorney-General, Mr. Goschen and Mr.
Knatchbull-Hugessen. Although the Union owed its origin
to a few Balliol men, three-fifths of the members of the
United Debating Society came from Christ Church and
Oriel. The Wilberforces attained great distinction in the
society. -

From 1829 to 1834 is described as the most active and
most brilliant period in the history of the Union. In the
course of these five years the presidency was held by
(amongst other) Mr. Gladstone, Mr. Sidney Herbert, the
Duke of Newcastle, Lord Selborne, the Archbishop of Can-
terbury and Mr. Lowe. Mr. Gladstone made his first speech
on the 11th of February, 1830, and was the same night
elected a member of the committee. The following year
he succeeded Mr. Milnes Gaskell in the office of secretary.
His minutes are neat; proper names are underlined and half
printed. As secretary he opposed a motion for the removal
of Jewish disabilities. He also moved that the Wellington
Administration was undeserving of the country’s confidence:
Gaskell, Lyall, and Lord Lincoln supported; Sidney Her-
bertand the: Marquis (now Duke) of Abercorn opposed
bim. The motion was carried by 57 to 56, and the natural
exultation of the mover betrayed itself in such irregular
entries as ‘‘tremendous cheers,” ¢‘repeated cheering.”
The following week he was elected president.

It was also claimed that in this society the undergraduate
might learn for the first time to think upon political sub-
jects, and could improve his acquaintance with modern his-
tory—especially that of his own country. The sharp
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encounter of rival wits was useful in expanding the mind
and in enlarging the scope of its impressions. Further, it
was remarked that unless a student was so perverse as to set
himself entirely against the prevailing tone of feeling which
pervaded all classes in Oxford he would probably acquire
from conviction, as well as prejudice, a spirit of devoted
loyalty, of warm attachment to the liberties and ancient
institutions of his country, a dislike and dread of rash inno-
vation, and admiration approaching to reverence for the
orthodox and apostolic English Church. All this ¢¢leads
by an easy and natural step to serious meditation upon the
vital matter of religion, and this contributes more than any-
thing to strengthen the good resolutions and to settle the
character of a high-minded young man. He becomes dis-
tinguished for polish of manners, steadiness of morals and
strictness of reading.” The opponents of Oxford culture
affirmed, on the other hand, that its tendency was toward
intolerance and bigotry, both in religion and polities.

In those stormy times it was impossible that the Reform
Bill should -escape notice. In the summer of 1831 the
theme was taken up for debate in the Oxford Union. Mr.
Gladstone made a bold and exhaustive speech on this occa-
sion in determined and nncompromising opposition to the
bill. The speech was delivered when the young orator was
only in his twenty-second year. Charles (afterward
Bishop) Wordsworth said it was better than any speech he
had heard during the five days’ debate in the House of Lords,
which he had closely followed. Lord Lincoln, a fellow-
student and friend of Gladstone, wrote to his father, the
Duke of Newcastle, and said : ¢¢ A man has risen in Israel.”
This vigorous onslaught on Lord.John Russell’s reform bill
stamped the speaker as a finished orator, and within eight-
een months of its delivery Mr. Gladstone was a member of
the House of Commons.



CHAPTER VI
MEMBER OF PARLIAMENT FOR NEWARK.

We need men in society who stand apart from the little fights,
petty controversies, and angry contentions which seem to be part and
parcel of daily life, and who shall speak great principles, breathe a
heavenly influence, and bring to bear on combatants of all kinds con-
siderations which shall survive all their misunderstandings.

—Joseph Parker, D. D.

* No star shines brighter than the kingly man,

Who nobly earns whatever crown he wears,
* * * * * *

And the white banner of his manhood bears
Through all the years uplifted to the skies.
[ —Mrs. J. C. R. Dorr.

At the close of his University course Mr. Gladstone
indulged in what was then the luxury of the few, but which
in these days has become the common privilege of the many.
In the spring of 1832 he went abroad, and for six months
he wandered with growing delight amid the historic fields
of sunny Italy. During these eventful months, ¢‘Eng-
land,” says Mr. Barnett Smith, ‘“was in a condition of
feverish political excitement and expectancy. The people
had just fought and won one of the greatest constitutional
battles recorded in our parliamentary history. After a
prolonged struggle, a defiance of public order, and riots in
various parts of the country, the Reform Bill had become a
law. The King had clearly perceived the wishes of the
people, and, disregarding the advice of those members of
the aristocracy who recommended him to brave the national
will, had signified his assent to the measure, which could

no longer be delayed with safety. The bill became a law
46
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on the 7th of June, his Majesty being represented by royal
commissioners, although a portion of the press loudly
demanded the presence of the King himself at the final stage
of a measure which transformed the whole of the electoral
arrangements of the United Kingdom. It was alleged that
the Sovereign would forfeit the confidence of all true
patriots if he did not perform this ceremony in person, and
exhibit himself as publicly as possible in festimony of the
subjugation to which his crown and the peers had been
reduced. But the King, probably considering that he had
already made sufficient sacrifices to the popular will, declined
to attend the ceremony in the House of Lords.”

Walpole says: ¢¢King and Queen sat sullenly apart in
their palace. Peer and country gentleman moodily awaited
the ruin of their country and the destruction of their prop-
erty. Fanatacism still raved at the wickedness of a people ;
the people, clamoring for work, still succumbed before the
mysterious disease, which was centinually claiming more
and more victims. But the nation cared not for the sullen-
ness of the court, the forebodings of the landed classes, the
ravings of the pulpit, or even the mysterious operations of
a new plague. The deep gloom which had overshadowed
the land had been relieved by one single ray. The victory
had been won. The bill had become law.”

Parliament was dissolved, and the first general election
after the passage of the Reform Bill was looked forward to
with great interest and anxiety. It was to be the opening of
a new chapter in English history. ~ What the pages of that
chapter would record it was difficult to predict. Trade was
bad, the national credit was low, the cholera was raging,
filling thousands of graves. Pious people said the vengeance
of God was about to fall upon the nation. Some predicted
that the end of the world was near, while others declared
that they saw the first breaking dawn of a glorious millen-
nium. Early in September of this memorable year, 1832,

-
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Mr. Gladstone having received an overture from the Duke
of Newcastle (with whose son, the Earl of Lincoln, he was
on terms of intimate friendship) to contest the representation
of Newark, hurried back from the Continent for that pur-
pose. Before the close of September, 1832, he was actively
engaged in canvassing the borough. He immediately
became very popular in the town, and one of the local jour-
nals remarked that if candor and ability had any influence
upon the electors there would soon be a change in the rep-
resentation. A week later came accounts of glorious meet-
ings, with the assurance that Gladstone’s return might be
fully calculated upon.

Mzr. Gladstone’s first election address was dated ¢ Clin-
ton Arms, Newark, Oct. 9th, 1832,” and was inscribed : ¢¢To
the worthy and independent electors of the Borough of New-
ark.” As this document, in the light of subsequent events,
has more than a passing interest, and is distinguished for its
ingenious reasoning upon the great question of slavery then
agitating the public mind, we present it verbatim :

¢ Having now completed my canvass, I think it my duty
as well to remind you of the principles on which I have
solicited your votes, as freely toassure my friends that its
result has placed my success beyond a doubt.

¢¢1 have not requested your favor on the ground of adher-
ence to the opinions of any man or party, further than such
adherence can be fairly understood from the conviction I
have not hesitated to avow, that we must watch and resist that
uninquiring and undiseriminating desire for change amongst
us, which threatens to produce, along with partial good, a
melancholy preponderance of mischief ; which, I am per-
suaded, would aggravate beyond computation the deep-
seated evils of our social state, and the heavy burthens of
our industrial classes; which, by disturbing our peace,
destroys confidence and strikes at the root of prosperity.

a
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Thus it Aas done already; and thus, we must therefore
believe, it will do.

¢« For the mitigation of those evils, we must, I think, look
not only to particular measures, but to the restoration of
sounder general principles. I mean especially that principle
on which alone the incorporation of Religion with the State,
in our Constitution, can be defended ; that the duties of
governors are strictly and peculiarly religious; and that
legislatures, like individuals, are bound to carry throughout
their acts the spirit of the high truths they have acknowi-
edged. Principles are now arrayed against our institutions ;
and not by truckling nor by temporizing—not by oppres-
sion nor corruption—but by principles they must be
met.

¢« Among the first results should be a sedulous and special
attention to the interests of the poor, founded upon the rule
that those who are the least able to take care of themselves
should be most regarded by others. Particularly it is a
duty to endeavor by every means, that labor may receive
adequate remuneration; which, unhappily, among several
classes of our fellow-countrymen, is not now the case.
Whatever measures, therefore, whether by correction of the
poor laws, allotment of cottage grounds, or otherwise, tend
to promote this object, 1 deem entitled to the warmest sup-
port with all such as are calculated to secure sound moral
conduct in any class of society.

‘I proceed to.the momentous question of Slavery, which
I have found entertained among you in that candid and tem-
perate spirit which alone befits its nature, or promises’ to
remove its difficulties. If I have not recognized the right
of an irresponsible society to interpose between me and
the electors, it has not been from any disrespect to its
members, nor from unwillingness to answer theirs or any
-other questions on which the electors may desire to know
my views. To the esteemed secretary of the society I sub-
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mitted my reasons for silence ; and I made a point of stat-
ing these views to him, in his character of a voter.

«“As regards the abstract lawfulness of Slavery, I
acknowledge it simply as importing the right of one man to
the labor of another ; and I rest it upon the fact that Scrip-
ture, the paramount authority upon such a point, gives
directions to persons standing in the relation of master to
slave, for their conduct in that relation ; whereas, were the
matter absolutely and necessarily sinful, it would not regn-
late the manner. Assuming sin as the canse of degradation,
it strives, and strives most effectually, to cure the latter by
extirpating the former. We are agreed that both the phys-
ical and the moral bondage of the slave are to be abolished.
The question is as to the order, and the order only ; now
Scripture attacks the moral evil defore the temporal one,
and the temporal ¢/rough the moral one, and I am content
with the order which Scripture has established.

¢¢To this end, I desire to see immediately set on foot, by
impartial and sovereign authority, an universal and efficient
system of Christian instruction, not intended to resist
designs of individual piety and wisdom for the religious
improvement of the negroes, but to do thoroughly what
they can only do partially.

¢¢ As regards immediate emancipation, whether with or
without compensation, there are several minor reasons
against it ; but that which weighs with me is, that it would,
I much fear, exchange the evils now affecting the negro for
others which are weightier—for a relapse into deeper
debasement, if not for bloodshed and internal war. Let
Jitness be made a condition for emancipation ; and let us
strive to bring him to that fitness by the shortest possible
course. Let him enjoy the means of earning his freedom
through honest and industrious habits; thus the same instru-
ments which attain his liberty shall likewise render him
competent to use it ; and thus, I earnestly trust, without
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risk of blood, without violation of property, with unim-
paired benefit to the negro, and with the utmost speed which
prudence will admit, we shall arrive at that exceedingly
desirable consummation, the utter extinction of Slavery.
¢“And now, gentlemen, as regards the enthusiasm with
which you have rallied round your ancient flag, and wel-
comed the humble representative of those principles whose
emblem it is, I trust that neither the lapse of time, nor the
seductions of prosperity, can ever efface it from my
membry. To my opponents, my acknowledgments are due
for the good-humor and kindness with which they have
received me; and while I would thank my friends for their
zealous and unwearied exertions in my favor, I briefly but
emphatically assure them, that if promises be an adequate
foundation of confidence, or experience a reasonable ground
of calculation, our victory s sure.
¢1 have the honor to be, gentlemen,
¢“Your obliged and obedient servant,.
- W, E. GLADSTONE.”

The canvass was a very vigorous one, full of hard work
and varied experiences. The young student who had so
lately come from the stately halls of Oxford was brought
into contact with strange characters, for politics like
poverty will make a man ‘‘acquainted with strange bed-
fellows.” ¢« My Newark recollections,” said Mr. Glad-
stone, writing to an old constituent of Newark, forty years
after the memorable election, ¢¢‘do not want much revival.
I remember as if it were yesterday my first arrival in the
place, at midnight, by the High Flyer Coach in September,
1832, after a journey of forty hours from Torquay, of
which we thought nothing in those days. Next morning at
eight we sallied forth from the Clinton Arms to begin a
canvass, on which I now look back as the most exciting
period of my life. ¥ never worked harder or slept so lit-
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tle. Wae started our canvass at eight in the morning and
worked at it for about nine hours, with a great crowd,
band and flags, and innumerable glasses of beer and wine, all
jumbled together; then a dinner of thirty or forty, with
speeches and songs, until say ten o’clock; then we always

MR. GLADSTONE, M. P. FOR NEWARK.
ZTAT 23.

played a rubber of whist, and about twelve or one I got
to bed, but not to sleep, for never in my life did I undergo
any excitement to compare with it. There was a public
house tour of speaking to the Red Clubs—for political
parties had their colors in those days, the Tory colors of
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Newark being red—with which I often had to top up after
the dinner and before the whist.”  Opportunity will pre-
sent itself later on to deal more at length with the methods
and humors of those old time elections. Mr. Glad-
stone was really but a boy when he fought his first political
battle, but he fought it bravely and well. There was a
custom called ‘‘heckling,” common in the elections of those
days, which consisted in asking candidates a series of
questions, some of which were wise and serious, and many
of which were neither wise nor serious, but were intended
to confuse the candidate and make him look rediculous in
the eyes of the people. The fact that the Duke of New-
castle had what was called ¢¢paramount influence ” in those
days in the Borough of Newark, and that Mr. Gladstone
was in a very real sense his Grace’s nominee, gave a radical
elector a grand opportunity of ¢¢heckling” the young can-
didate. But as Mrs. Glass says, ‘‘First catch your hare
then cook it.” Mr. Gladstone was too wary to be easily
caught. The following amusing dialogue ensued:

Radical Elector. ¢¢Are we to understand you, then, as
the nominee of the Duke of Newcastle?”

Mr. Gladstone. *“I will answer that question if you will
tell me what you mean by nominee.”

The Elector. ‘1 consider the man as the nominee of the
Duke when he is sent by his Grace to be crammed down
the throats of the populace whether they like it or not.”

Mr. Qladstone. <“Then, according to that definition, I
am not the nominee of the Duke of Newcastle.”

The Elector. <“What is your definition of a nominee?”

Mr. Qladstone. <1 am not here to give the definition.
I asked, what you meant by the word nominee, and accord-
ing to your own explanation of it I gave the answer.”

The crafty ¢‘heckler” was silenced, and even the oppos-
ing Whigs could scarce forbear applauding the courage and
sagacity of the candidate for parliamentary honors.
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Mr. Gladstone was opposed by Mr. Handley and Mr.
Serjeant Wilde. At the close of the poll the figures stood

thus:

Mr. W. E."Gladstone’ =" gifiis-(ggg
Mr. Handley - - - - - 793
Mr. Serjeant Wilde = = 3 719

The Tories were delighted beyond measure. The dreaded
revolt of the nation was after all only a dream. The Noz-
tingham Journal said: ¢ The delusion has now vanished
and made room for sound reason and reflection. The shadow
satisfies no longer, and the return of Mr. Gladstone has re-
stored the town of Newark to that high rank which it for-
merly held in the estimation of the friends of order and
good government.”
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¢ Ah God, for a man with heart, head, hand,
Like some of the simple great ones gone
For ever and ever by, :
*  One still strong man in a'blatant land,
Whatever they call him, what care I—
Aristocrat, democrat, autocrat—one
Who can rule and dare not lie.”
—Tennyson.
The young member from Newark had not begun at the
bottom of the ladder in the matter of speech-making and
oratory as is generally the case with young members of
Parliament. He had already climbed to a most enviable
height. His experience and many successes in connection
with the Oxford Debating Union had won for him a wide
reputation for rare ability and eloquence in debate. Old
Oxonians who knew Mr. Gladstone well, prophesied that he
would soon take his place in the front rank, and side by
side with men who had given the House of Commons the
ungrudging fame of being ¢ the greatest deliberative assem- -
bly inthe world.” A vigorous opponent of Mr. Gladstone’s,
a pronounced Whig, pays this high tribute to his genius,
and foretells a brilliant future:
“ Yet on one form, whose ear can ne’er refuse
The Muse’s tribute, for he loved the Muse
(When the soul the gen’rous virtues raise
A friendly Whig may chant a Tory's praise),
Full many a fond expectant eye is bent

Where Newark’s towers are mirror’d in the Trent.
Perchance ere long to shine in senates first,

55
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If manhood echo what his youth rehears’d,

Soon Gladstone’s brows will bloom with greener bays
Than twine the chaplet of a minstrel’s lays;

Nor heed, while poring o’er each graver line,

The far, faint music of a lute like mine,

His was no head contentedly which press'd

The downy pillow in obedient rest,

Where lazy pilots, with their canvas furl’d,

Set up the Gades of their mental world;

His was no tongue which meanly stoop’d to wear
The guise of virtue, while his heart was bare;

But all he thought through ev'ry action ran;
God’s noblest work—I've known one honest man ”

Mr. Gladstone, just before the opening of the Parliament
of 1835, made a speech before the Conservative Club of -
Nottingham, which called from the Conservative journal of
that ancient borough the following flattering eulogium:

¢« Mr. Gladstone is a gentleman of amiable manners and
the most extraordinary talent; and we venture to predict,
without the slightest exaggeration, that he will one day be
classed amongst the most able statesmen of the British
Senate.”

The prophets were thus early at their tasks, but the bold-
est of them all was not blessed with vision clear enough to
discern the lofty height to which Mr. Gladstone was born
to climb. It must not be imagined for one moment that
Mr. Gladstone had no enemies. The man who is strong
enough to win a wide circle of ardent friends is sure to have
a host of bitter foes. The Whig press fell foul on this
young Tory, whose youth and brilliance were his chief sins.
One of these acrimonious journals, the ZReflector—let us
hope it reflected itself chiefly—said:

¢«Mr. Gladstone is the son of Gladstone of Liverpool, a
person who—we are speaking of the father—has amassed a
large fortune by West India dealings. Inother words, a great
part of his gold has sprung from the blood of black slaves.
Respecting the youth himself—a person fresh from college,
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and whose mind is as much like a sheet of white foolscap
as possible—he was utterly unknown. He came recom-
mended by no claim in the world except the will of the Duke.
The Duke nodded unto Newark, and Newark sent back the
man, or rather the boy of his choice. ~What! Is this to be,
now that the Reform Bill has done its work? Are sixteen
hundred men still to bow down to a wooden-headed lord, as
the people of Egypt used to do to their beasts, to their rep-
tiles and their ropes of onions? There must be something
wrong—something imperfect. What is it? What is want-
ing? Why, the ballot! If there be a doubt of this (and
we believe there is a doubt, even amongst intelligent
men), the tale of Newark must set the question at rest.
Serjeant Wilde was met onhis entry into the town by almost
the whole population. He was greeted everywhere, cheered
everywhere. He was received with delight by his friends,
and with good and earnest wishes for his success by his nom-
inal foes. The voters for Gladstone went up to that candi-
date’s booth (the slave-driver, as they called him) with
Wilde’s colors. People who had before voted for Wilde,
on being asked to give their suffrage, said, ¢ We cannot, we
dare not. We have lost half our business, and shall lose
the rest if we go against the Duke. We would do anything
in our power for Serjeant Wilde, for the cause, but we can-
not starve! Now what say you, our merry men, touching
the ballot?”

The following extract from one of Mr. Gladstone’s con-
tributions to the Zfon Miscellany, read in the light of
to-day, awakens a smile at the modest fears of the )oung
aspirant after literary fame :

¢In my present undertaking there is one gulf in which I
fear to sink, and that gulf is Lethe. There is one stream
which I dread my inability to stem, it is the tide of popular
opinion. I have ventured, and no doubt rashly ventured—
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Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders,
To try my fortune in a sea of glory,
But far beyond my depth.

At present it is hope alone that buoys me up; for more
substantial support I must be indebted tomy own exertions,
well knowing that ‘in this land of literature merit never
wants its reward. That sueh merit is mine I dare not pre-
sume to think ; but still there is something within me that
bids me hope that I may be able to glide prosperously down
the stream of public estimation ; or, in the words of Virgil—

—Celerare viam rumore secundo.

Little could the writer of these words imagine—forecast-
ing the future even by the aid of youth’s most ardent
desires—that he would live to fill the most exalted office it
was in the power "of his Sovereign to bestow ; that he was
destined to be regarded as an acecomplished man of letters,
and that, all in good time, he would take rank as one of the
greatest orators of his age. It will not be denied by those
who are least disposed to idolize Mr. Gladstone that he has
won a wider fame in the forum and on the platforms of the
nation than Cicero won in the Senate of ancient Rome, or
Demosthenes by the sounding, unquiet sea. No man is in a
better position to give an authoritative opinion concerning
Mr. Gladstone’s rare powers of oratory, nor has any man
given a more careful and exhaustive analysis of those pow-
ers than the brilliant author of ¢¢The History of Our Own
Times,” Justin McCarthy, M. P. We have no apology to
offer for quoting at length from the pages of this distin-
guished Irish leader. He says :

“Mr. Gladstone’s first oratorical qualification was his
exquisite voice. Such a voice would make commonplace
seem interesting and lend something of fascination to dull-
ness itself. It was singularly pure, clear, resonant and
sweet. The orator never seemed to use the slightest effort
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or strain, in filling any hall and reaching the ear of the
farthest among the audience. It was not a loud voice or of
great volume, but strong, vibrating and silvery. The words
were always aided by energetic action and by the deep,
gleaming eyes of the orator. Somebody once said that
Gladstone was the only man in the House who could talk in
italics. The saying was odd, but was nevertheless appro-
priate and expressive. Gladstone could by the slightest
modulation of his voice give all the emphasis of italics, of
small print or large print, or any other effect he might
desire, to his spoken words. It is not denied that his won-
derful gift of words sometimes led him astray. It was often
such a fluency as that of a torrent on which the orator was
carried away. g

““He could seldom resist the temptation to shower too
many words on his subject and his hearers. Sometimes he
involved his sentence in a parenthesis within parentheses
until the ordinary listener began to think extrication an
impossibility ; but the orator never failed to unravel all the
entanglements and to bring the passage out to a clear and
legitimate conclusion. There was never any halt or inco-
herency, nor did the joints of the sentence fail to fit together
in the right way. Harley once described a famous speech
as ‘a circumgyration of incoherent words.” This description
certainly could not be applied even to Mr. Gladstone’s most
involved passages ; but if some of those were described as
a circumgyration of coherent words, the phrase might be
considered germane to the matter. Ilis style was commonly
tooredundant. It seemed as if it belonged to a certain school
of exuberant Italian rhetoric. Yet it was hardly to be called
florid. Gladstone indulged in few flowers of rhetoric, and
his great gift was not imagination. His fault was simply the
habitual use of too many words. The defect was indeed a
characteristic of the Peelite school of eloquence. Mr. Glad-
stone retained some of the defects of the school in which he
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had been trained, even after he had come to surpass its great-
est master. Often, however, this superb, exuberant rush of
words added indescribable strength to the eloquence of the
speaker. In passages of indignant remonstrance or denun-
ciation, when word followed word and stroke came down
upon stroke, with a wealth of resource that seemed inex-
haustible, the very fluency and variety of the speaker over-
whelmed his audience. Interruption only gave him a new
stimulus, and appeared to supply him with fresh resources
of argument and illustration. His retorts leaped to his lips.
His eye caught sometimes even the mere gesture that indi-
cated dissent or question ; and perhaps some unlucky oppo-
nent, who was only thinking of what might be said in oppo-
sition to the great orator, found himself suddenly dragged
into the conflict and overwhelmed with a torrent of remon-
strance, argument, and scornful words. Gladstone had not
much humor of the playful kind, but he had a certain force
of sarcastic and scornful rhetoric. He was always terribly
in earnest. Whether the subject were great or small, he
threw his whole soul into it. Once, in addressing a school-
" boy gathering, he told his young listeners that if a boy ran
he ought always to run as fast as he could ; if he jumped,
he ought always to jump as far as he could. He illustrated
his maxim in his own career. He had no idea apparently
of running or jumping in such measure as happened to
please the fancy of the moment. He always exercised his
splendid powers to their uttermost strain.

¢ A distinguished critic once pronounced Mr. Gladstone
to be the greatest parliamentary orator of our time, on the
ground that he had made by far the greatest number of fine
speeches, while admitting that two or three speeches had
been made by other men of the day which might rank higher
than any of his. This is, however, a principle of eriticism
which posterity never sanctions. The greatest speech, the
greatest poem, give the author the highest place, though
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the effort were but single. Shakespeare would rank beyond
Messinger just as he does now had he written only ¢The
Tempest.” We can not say how many novels, each as good
as ¢Gil Blas,” would make La Sage the equal of Cervan-
tes. On this point fame is inexorable. We are not, there-
fore, inclined to call Mr. Gladstone the greatest English
orator of our time, when we remember some of the finest
speeches of Mr. Bright ; but did we regard parliamentary
speaking as a mere instrument of parliamentary business
and debate, then unquestionably Mr. Gladstone is not only
the greatest, but by far the greatest, English orator of our
time ; for he had a richer combination of gifts than any
other man we can remember, and he could use them oftenest
with effect. He was like a racer, which can not, indeed,
always go faster than every rival, but can win more races
in the year than any other horse. Mr. Gladstone could get
up at any moment, and no matter how many times a night,
in the House of Commons, and be argumentative or indig-
nant, pour out a stream of impassioned eloquence or a
shower of figures, just as the exigency of debate and the
moment required.  He was not, of course, always equal ;
but he was always eloquent and effective. He seemed as if
he could not be anything but eloquent. Perhaps, judged in
this way, he never had an equal in the English Parliament.
Neither Pitt nor Fox ever made so many speeches combining
so many great qualities. Chatham was a great actor rather
than a great orator. Burke was the greatest political essayist
who ever addressed the House of Commons. Canning did
not often rise above the level of burnished rhetorical com-
monplace. Macaulay, who during his time drew the most
crowded houses of any speaker, not even excepting Peel,
was not an orator in the true sense. Probably no one, past
or present, had in combination so many gifts of voice,
manner, fluency and argument, style, reason and passlon,
as Mr. Gladstone.

’
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¢ The House of Commons was his ground. There be was
himself; there he was always seen to the best advantage.
As a rule he was not so successful on the platform. His
turn of mind did not fit him well for the work of address-
ing great public meetings. He loved to look too carefully
at every side of a question, and did not always go so
quickly to the heart of it as would suit greatepopular

audiences. The principal defect of his mind was probably:

a lack of simplicity, a tendency to over-refining and super-
subtile argument. Not perhaps unnaturally, however,
when he did, during some of the later passages of his
career, lay himself out for the work of addressing popular
audiences, he threw away all discrimination, and gave loose
to the full force with which, under the excitement of great
pressure, he was wont to rush at a principle. There seemed
a certain lack of balance in his mind; a want of the exact
poise of all his faculties. Either he must refine too much
or he did not refine at all. Thus he became accused, and
with some reason, of over-refining and all but quibbling in
some of his parliamentary arguments, of looking at all sides
of a question so carefully that it was too long in doubt
whether he was ever going to form any opinion of his own;
and be was sometimes accused with equal justice of plead-
ing omne side of a political question before great meetings of
his countrymen with all the passionate blindness of a par-
tisan. The accusations might seem self-contradictory, if
we did not remember that they will apply, and with great
force and justice, to Burke. Burke cut blocks with a
razor, and went on refining to an impatient House of Com-
mons, only eager for its dinner; and the same Burke threw
himself into antagonism to the French Revolution as if he
were the wildest of partisans; as if the question had but one
side, and only fools or villains could possibly say it had
any other.”

It was not possible that the silver-tongued orator of the

Al
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Oxford Debating Union could long keep silence. His mind
was growing daily richer in that wealth of loving thought
that must find utterance. Gray in his matchless ¢¢ Elegy”
talks of ¢‘mute, inglorious Miltons,” and ¢¢Cromwells guilt-
less of their country’s blood.” But there are other things
besides murder that ¢¢will out.” With such things to say
as Mr. Gladstone had accumulated and was constantly
accumulating, the old order was illustrated: <¢¢While I
mused the fire burned, and at last I spake with my tongue.”
And from the first speech in Parliament to the last public
utterances of his long and illustrious life, he commanded the
attention and admiration of his hearers. Millions have
listened, spell-bound by his oratory, and when addressing in
earnest controversy the ranks of those who were his pro-
nounced opponents in political life, he invariably commanded
their respect to such an extent that—

Even the ranks of Tuscany could scarce forbear to cheer.

The first Parliament summoned after the passing of the
Reform Act, and known as ¢‘the Reform Parliament,” met
on the 29th of January, 1833. On the 5th of the following
month the King attended and read the speech from the
throne. The young member for Newark took his place,
little dreaming that in the years to come he would be
acknowledged as one of the master spirits of that great deliber-
ative assembly. Sir Robert Peel was the recognized leader
of the Tory minority. Under his banner Mr. Gladstone
‘entered on the public service of his country.

This Parliament was celebrated for two great measures of
which England has always had occasion to be justly proud.
The first was the emancipation of the slaves in the British
colonies at a cost of $100,000,000. The second was the
breaking up of the monopoly of the EastIndia Company,
by which the trade to the East was thrown open to all
merchants. It was in connection with the first of these

~
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great measures that Mr. Gladstone delivered his maiden
speech in the British House of Commons. So much has
been said on this matter that we deem it best to present our
readers with Mr. Barnett Smith’s statement of this interest-
ing episode as being at once impartial, exhaustive and
reliable.

«“During the debate on the Ministerial proposition for
the emancipation of slaves, which was brought forward on
the 14th of May, 1833, Lord Howick, ex-Under-Secretary
for the Colonies, had referred to an estate in Demerara,
owned by Mr. Gladstone’s father, for the purpose of show-
ing that a great destruction of human life had taken place
in the West Indies, owing tothe manner in which the slaves
were worked. It was in reply to this accusation that
Mr. Gladstone delivered his maiden speech on the 17th of
May, the occasion being the presentation of a petition from
Portarlington for the abolition of slavery. He challenged
the noble lord’s statement respecting the decrease of
seventy-one slaves upon the estate of Vreeden Hoop, which
had been attributed to the increased cultivation of sugar.
The real cause of the decrease lay in the very large propor-
tion of Africans upon the estate. When it came into his
father’s possession, it was so weak, owing to the great num-
ber of Africans upon it, that he was obliged to add two
hundred people to the gang. It was notorious that
Africans were imported into Demerara and Trinidad up to
a later period than into any other colony; and he should,
when the proper time arrived, be able to prove that the
decrease on Vreeden Hoop was among the old Africans, and
that there was an increase going on in the Creole popula-
tion, which would be a sufficient answer to the statement of
the noble lord. The quantity of sugar produced was small
in proportion to that produced on many other estates. The
cultivation of cotton in Demerara had been abandoned, and
that of coffee much diminished, and the people employed in
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these sources of production had been transferred to the cul-
tivation of sugar. Demerara, too, was peculiarly circum-
stanced, and the labor of the same number of negroes, dis- -
tributed over the year, would produce in that colony a
given quantity of sugar, with less injury to the people, than
negroes could produce in other colonies, working only at
the stated periods of ‘crop. ¢He was ready to admit that
this cultivation was of a more severe character than others;
and he would ask, were there not certain employments in
this and other countries more destructive to life than
others? He would only instance those of painting and
working in lead mines, both of which were well known to
have that tendency. The noble lord attempted to impugn
the character of the gentleman acting as manager of his
father’s estates; and in making this selection he had cer-
tainly been most unfortunate; for there was not an
individual in the colony more proverbial for humanity, and
the kind treatment of his slaves than Mr. Maclean.” Mr.
Gladstone, in concluding his warm defense of his relative,
said he held in his hand two letters from the agent, in
which that gentleman spoke in the kindest terms of the peo-
ple under his charge; described their state of happiness,
content and healthiness—their good conduct and the
infrequency of severe punishment—and recommended cer-
tain additional comforts, which he said the slaves well’
deserved. - 5

¢On the 3rd of June, on the resumption of the debate on
the abolition of slavery, Mr. Gladstone again addressed the
House. He now entered more fully into the charges which
Lord Howick had brought against the management of his
father’s estates in Demerara, and showed their groundless-
ness. When he had discussed the existing aspect of slavery
in Trinidad, Jamaica, and other places, he proceeded. to
deal with the general question. He confessed, with shame
.and pain, that cases of wanton cruelty had occurred in the
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(olonies, but added that they would always exist, particu-
larly under the system of slavery; and this was unquestion-
ably a substantial reason why the British Legislature and
public should set themselves in good earnest to provide for
its extinction; but he maintained that these instances of
cruelty could easily be explained by the West Indians, who
represented them as rare and isolated cases, and who main-
tained that the ordinary relation of master and slave was
one of kindliness and not of hostility. He deprecated
cruelty, and he deprecated slavery, both of which were
abhorrent to the nature of Englishmen; but, conceding
these things, he asked, ‘Were not Englishmen to retain a
right to their own honestly and legally acquired property?’
But the cruelty did not exist, and he saw no reason for the
attack which had recently been made npon the West India
interest. He hoped the house would make a point to adopt
the principle of compensation, and to stimulate the slave to
genuine and spontaneous industry. If this were done, and
moral instruction were not imparted to the slaves, liberty
would prove a curse instead of a blessing to them. Touch-
ing upon the property question, and the proposed
plans for emancipation, Mr. Gladstone said that the
house might consume its time and exert its wisdom in
devising these plans, but without the concurrence of the
Colonial Legislatures success would be hopeless. He
thought there was excessive wickedness in any violent inter-
ference under the present circumstances. They were still
in the midst of unconcluded inquiries, and to pursue the
measure then under discussion, at that moment, was to com-
mit an act of great and unnecessary hostility toward the
island of Jamaica. ‘It was the duty of the House to
place as broad a distinction as possible between the idle and
the industrious slaves, and nothing could be'too strong to
secure the freedom of the latter; but, with respect to the
idle slaves, no period of emancipation could hasten their
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improvement. If the labors of the House should be con-
ducted to a satisfactory issue, it would redound to the honor
of the nation and to the reputation of his Majesty’s Minis-
ters, whilst it would be delightful to the West India plant-
ers themselves—for they must feel that to hold in bondage
their fellow-men must always involve the greatest responsi-
bility. But let not any man think of earrying this measure
by force. England rested her power not upon physical force,
but upon her principles, her intelleet, and virtue; and if
this great measure were not placed on a fair basis, or were
conducted by violence, he should lament it as a signal for
the ruin of the Colonies, and the downfall of the Empire.’
The attitude of Mr. Gladstone, as borne out by the tenor
of his speech, was not one of hostility to Emancipation,
though he was undoubtedly unfavorable to an immediate
and an indiscriminate enfranchisement. He demanded more-
over, that the interests of the planters should be duly
regarded.”

The abolition of Colonial Slavery was decreed. The sum
of $100,000,000 was voted to the slave-owners as compen-
sation for their losses. The blot of slavery was wiped from
the fair escutcheon of England. William Wilberforce and
his brave and untiring comrades saw with boundless joy
the success of their labors in the cause of freedom. No
slave could now breathe where the flag of England waved.
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When he speaks,
The air, a chartered libertine, is still
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears
To steal his sweet and honey’d sentences. -
— William Shakespeare.

Whatever strengthens our local attachments is favorable both to
individual and national character. Our home, our birth-place, our
native land—think for a while what the virtues are that arise out of
the feelings connected with these words, and if you have any intel-
lectual eyes you will then perceive the connection between topog-
raphy and patriotism. Show me a man who cares no more for one
place than another and I will show you in that same person one who
loves nothing but himself.—Robert Southey.

It is exceedingly interesting to note that Mr. Gladstone’s
earliest speeches in Parliament were in the main devoted to
the advocacy of principles and institutions that in his riper
age he was destined to controvert and overthrow. Take
two examples—the Irish church question and the question
of the special disadvantages under which all those who were
not churchmen or Episcopalians labored in respect to the
Universities.

On the 8th of July, 1834, a debate took place on Lord
Althorp’s Church Temporalities (Ireland) Bill. On the ques-
tion that this bill should pass, Mr. Gladstone said he would
not shelter himself under a silent vote. Silent voting was
never a habit with Mr. Gladstone, especially if such voting
could be in any way misconstrued. Ie was prepared to
defend the Irish Church, and if it had abuses, which he did not
now deny, those abuses were to be ascribed to the ancestors

and predecessors of those who then surrounded him. He
o8
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admitted that the Irish Church had slumbered. He feared
that the effect of the bill would be to place the Church on
an untenable foundation. He was unwilling to see the
number of Irish bishops reduced. He had always regarded
it as a well-established principle that as long as a Church
was national the State ought to be taxed to support it; and
if the Government meant to maintain the Protestant Church
in Ireland they ought to enforce this maxim j but it was
not the proper way to establish or maintain the Church to
proceed by laying further burdens on the body of the
clergy, who, God knows, were already not overbur-
thened with money—as was done by that measure. He had
little doubt the Government would carry the bill by a large
majority, and if they did, he could only hope that it would
produce the effects which they had ascribed to it—namely,
of securing and propping up the Irish Protestant Church.
The bill was carried by 274 votes to 94, Mr. Gladstone’s
name appearing in the minority.

Thirty years pass by and the question of the Irish Church
is once more before the House of Commons. Mr. Dillwyn
proposed in March, 1865: ¢ That the present position of
the Irish Church is unsatisfactory, and calls for the early
attention of Her Majesty’s Government.” While declining
to vote for this motion, on the ground that it was not a
matter to which the Government could give its ¢ early”
attention, Mr. Gladstone declared that the abstract truth of
the former part of the resolution could not be denied. He
could come to no other conclusion, he said, than that the
Irish Church, as she then stood, was in a false position. This
was Mr. Gladstone’s first formal utterance in Parliament
against the Irish establishment. A few years later he
entered upon that memorable conflict which resulted in the
disestablishment and disendowment of the Irish Church.
In this great conflict the present writer rendered enthusi-
astic service as a follower in the ranks of the great champion
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of religious equality and freedom. Later on attention will
be called to some interesting reminiseences of that stirring
period. :

In this same Parliament of 1834 Mr. Hume presented to
the House of Commons the Universities Admission Bill,
whose aim was to throw the doors of the Universities open
to all applicants, wholly irrespective of their religious
opinions or creeds. The specific purpose of the Bill was to
remove the necessity of subscription to the Thirty-nine Arti-
cles of the Church of England, as an essential condition of
entrance. Mr. Gladstone’s contention was, that although
the measure proposed to alter materially the constitution of
the Universities, it would be practically inoperative. Yet
the Bill, while not working out its professed objects, would,
nevertheless, inevitably lead to great dissension and confu-
sion, and eventually to endless applications and legislation
in the House. It was said of the ancient Romans that
they—

Made a solitude and called it peace.

He very much feared that the House, in establishing
their present principle of religious liberty, would drive
from their functions men who had long done honor and
service to their country, and thus inaugurate their reign of
religious peace by an act of the grossest tyranny. Not-
withstanding Mr. Gladstone’s opposition, the tide in favor
of the motion rolled on, and when it came to a vote the Bill
was carried by a majority of 89—164 voting for the bill and
75 against. Rather a handsome and suggestive majority
this, showing most surely that the day of a broadet liberal
spirit was already dawning. This was the year 1834. A
whole gencration passes away ; Mr. Gladstone is at the helm
of the state. ¢‘The golden age of Liberalism,” as it was
proudly called, was in its full-orbed splendor. Mr. Glad-
stone, who in those early Newark days—as we have just
seen—stood in terror of any radical movement, in respect
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of University reform, is now the champion of a wide-open
University. Under his guidance a Bill receives the Royal
acsent, the chief feature of which is: ¢¢That all lay stu-
dents, of whatever religibus creed, shall in future be
admitted to the universities on equal terms.”

In the middle of October the King summarily dismissed
the Melbourne ministry. Lord Althorp had been. trans-
ferred to the House of Lords. This gave the King his
opportunity. He objected to the reconstruction of the
Cabinet. e caused a letter to be sent to the venerable
Duke of Wellington, who very warmly recommended Sir
Robert as the most suitable man to be at the head of the
government. Sir Robert, who was then traveling in Italy,
returned to London, and on the 9th of December, 1834,
accepted the King’s commands to form a Ministry.

On the 24th of December—Christmas Eve of 1834—Mr:
Gladstone was tendered the official position of Junior Lord
of the Treasury under Sir Robert Peel. He was now
twenty-five years of age. This was the first round of the
official ladder, to whose sunniest height he was destined to
climb, making each step in his upward career increasingly
illustrious.



CHAPTER IX.
THE YOUNG MINISTER OF STATE.

He who ascends to mountain tops shall find
The loftiest peaks most wrapped in cloud and snow ;
He who surpasses or subdues mankind, .
Must look down on the hate of those below.
—Lord Byron.

Greatness lies not in being strong, but in the right using of
strength; and strength is not used rightly when it only serves to
carry a man above his fellows for his own solitary glory. He is
greatest whose strength carries up the most hearts by the attraction
of his own.— Henry Ward Beecher.

As we saw in the previous chapter, Mr. Gladstone found
himself on his twenty-first birthday, and in his first year of
Parliamentary service, started on his official career. The
golden honors that some men strive half a lifetime to win,
and strive in vain, came to him in the morning of his days,
unwooed and uninvited. It was a case of aptitude shaping
destiny. Mr. Gladstone was not ¢¢born great,” nor can it
be said that he had ¢¢greatness thrust upon him.” Great-
ness came to him in the natural order of things. The
judicious use of the one talent made it inevitable that he
should be entrusted with increasing power and responsi-
bility. He was not the happy favorite of lucky stars, and
yet, as has been most wisely said, ‘“Rarely has a great
man at the outset of his career had fewer difficulties to over-
come, or been more splendidly hélped by favoring circum-
stances. The son of a rich and influential father, every
advantage that wealth, education and position could give
was his; and from the first, even from his Eton days, it
seems to have been accepted by those who surrounded him

that he was one whom destiny had marked out for a great
2
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position. He was welcomed into public life, welcomed into
office, and while he was still but a youthful Under-Secre-
tary, ecclesiastics were writing to him assuring him that the
Premiership awaited him, and advising him to prepare
himself with that goal in view.” The world-renowned
Samuel Wilberforce, Bishop of Oxford, one of the most
eloquent divines that ever sat upon an Episcopal throne,
wrote to Gladstone in these early days and said: ¢¢There
is no height to which you may not fairly rise. If it pleases
God to spare us violent convulsions and the loss of our
liberties, you may at some future day wield the whole gov-
ernment of this lad. Act now with a view to then.”

It was a great Parliament, this first Parliament of the
Reform era, the Parliament that welcomed the youthful
and brilliant Gladstone to its debates.

The Duke of Wellington, conqueror of Napoleon, not a
statesman, but an honest patriot, was there. Lord
Brougham, Lord Lyndhurst, Sir Robert Peel, and that
greatest Irishman of his age, Daniel O’Connell, were there.
Giants of oratory were Peel and O’Connell. It is said
nobody in modern times ever swayed the House of Com-
mons by argument and eloquence as did Sir Robert Peel for
many years. Both Peel and O’Connell possessed magnifi-
cent voices, a characteristic contributing to the forensic
power of the man who was to succeed them. Another
leader of the new Parliament was Lord John Russell, fore-
most in enacting the law that had created it. Lord Derby,
Macaulay, Grote, the historian, and Bulwer, the novelist,
were there. Disraeli had not yet come to astonish the
House with his florid fancies and satirie rhetoric, and Palm-
erston was to be conspicuous later. Earl Grey was Prime
Minister. Lord Althorp led the Liberal majority in the
House, Peel was the head of the Tory minority.

Before any member of the English House of Commons
can exercise the functions of any office to which he has been
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summoned by the Prime Minister he must first appeal to
his constituents for their endorsement. He is the repre-
sentative of his constituents, and their endorsement or
objection is made manifest in the election or non-clection of
the candidate. On the 24th of December, 1834, Mr. Glad-
stone issued his address to his constituents at Newark. The
warmest adherents of the outgoing Parliament had become
incensed by what they regarded as a tendency towards
rash, violent, and menacing innovation. ~Mr. Gladstone
said there were even ¢ those among the servants of the
King who did not scruple to solicit the suffrages of their
constituents, with promises to act on the principles of Radi-
calism.” He further went on to say in his own inimitable
style : ¢The question has then, as it appears to me, become,
whether we are to hurry onward at intervals, but not long
ones, through the medium of the ballot, short parliaments,
and other questions called popular, into republicanism or
anarchy ; or whether, independently of all party distinc-
tions, the people will support the Crown in the discharge of
its duty to maintain in efliciency, and transmit in safety,
those old and valuable institutions under which our country
has greatly flourished.” In the last paragraph of this
address, however, the writer said, ¢Let me add shortly,
but emphatically, concerning the reform of actual abuses,
whether in Church or State, that I regard it as a sacred
duty—a duty at all times, and certainly not least at a period
like this, when the danger of neglecting it is most clear and
imminent—a duty not inimical to true and determined Con-
servative principle, nor a curtailment or modification of
such principle, but its legitimate consequences, or rather an
actual element of its composition.”

If Mr. Gladstone’s address met the approval of the
thoughtful and patriotic, his speech from the hustings kin-
dled that approval into enthusiasm. The plaudits were long
and loud and most persuasive. The waverers became con-
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vince'd, Mr. Gladstone was triumphantly re-elected for the
ancient borough of Newark. In those noisy demonstrative
days it was customary to ¢‘chair” the successful candidates.
A beautiful arm-chair was provided in which the triumph-
ant Member of Parliament was placed, and then chair and
occupant were hoisted on the shoulders of sturdy men, a
procession was then formed, and the hero of the day was
borne along to the great edification and delight of the party
on whose banner victory sat enthroned. But Mr. Glad-
stones ¢‘chairing” took on a more elaborate form. The
chair, which was one of exceptionally fine workmanship,
attracted general admiration j it was placed on a ground-
work laid upon the springs of a four-wheel carriage, and
drawn by six beautiful grey horses, the riders dressed in
silk jackets. As the procession wended its way through
the streets the inhabitants were most peaceably inclined.
¢Never before did the town of Newark present so pleasing
and so glorious a sight!” said a local journal of the time.
The ¢red” lion and the ¢ blue” lamb—for the political
parties had their colors as well as their names—lay down
together (the colors of the quadrupeds may be reversed at
pleasure), and all was harmony, and all was peace. Alight-
ing at his committee room, Mr. Gladstone delivered an
address of thanks to upwards of 6,000 persons, his speech °
being greeted with deafening cheers. 3

Parliament assembled in February, 1835. Mr. Glad-
stone was promoted to the office of Under Secretary for the
Colonies. In a pleasant page of biographical reminiscence
Mr. Gladstone details an interview with his Chief, which is
exceedingly interesting and reveals the innate modesty of
the young minister :

“On an evening in the month of January, 1835, I was
sent for by Sir Robert Peel, and received from him the
offer, which I accepted, of the Under Secretaryship of the
Colonies. From bim I went to Lord Aberdeen, who was
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thus to be, in official home-talk, my master. I may confess
that I went in fear and trembling. I knew Lord Aberdeen
only by public rumor. Distinction of itself, naturally and
properly, rather alarms the young. I had heard of his high
character ; but I had also heard of him as a man of cold
manners, close and even haughty reserve. It was dark
when I entered his room—the one on the first floor with the
bay window looking to the parlor—so that 1 could see his
figure rather than his countenance. I do not recollect the
matter of the conversation, but I well remember that before
I had been three minutes with him all my apprebension had
nielted away like snow in the sun. I came away from that
interview conscious—indeed, as who could fail to be con-
scious 7—of his dignity, but of a dignity so tempered by a .
peculiar purity and gentleness, and so associated with
impressions of his kindness, and even friendship, that I
believe I felt more about the wonder of his being misunder-
stood by the outer world than about the duties and respon-
sibilities of my new office.”

On the 30th of March, 1835, Lord John Russell intro-
duced a resolution concerning the Irish Church, in the fol-
lowing terms :

¢“That the House should resolve itself into a committee of
" the whole to consider of the Temporalities of the Church of
Ireland.”

Tho resolution was met with the most determined oppo-
sition. In the course of the discussion, Mr. Gladstone said
the result of the motion would be first to enfeeble and
debase, and then altovether overthrow, the principle on
which the church establishment rested. ~The noble lord
invited them to invade the property of the church in Ire-
land. The system they w ere now called upon to agree to
was in its essence transitory, and yetitinvolved the existence
of all-church establishments. If the separation of church
and state was hastening on, the present motion, instead of
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retarding it, would increase its rapidity. If in the admin-
istration of this great country the clements of religion should
not enter—if those who were called upon to guide it in its
career should be forced to listen to the caprices and to the
whims of every body of visionaries, they would lose that
station all great men were hitherto proud of. He hoped
that he should never live to see the day when any principle
leading to such a result would be adopted in this country.

On a division ministers were defeated, the numbers being:
For Lord John Russell’s motion, 322 ; against, 289. The
Irish Church bill was subsequently discussed in committee,
when ministers were again defeated on the question of
appropriating the surplus funds of the church to the general
education of all classes of Christians. Sir Robert Peel,
seeing that he and his government had no possibility of con-
ducting the affairs of the country with the substantial sup-
port of the House, announced his resignation. Lord Mel- -
bourne again became Prime Minister. Mr. Gladstone, of
course, stepped down from the office of Under Secretary of
the Colonial Department, and retired with his chief into the
quiet shades of opposition. The life of the House of Com-
mons was a life of strife and bitter contention. From this
Mr. Gladstone kept as much as possible aloof. For great
principles he was always ready to fight, but when the con-
flict was merely between persons and parties he refused to
enter the lists, and by the courtesy and urbanity of his
manners he won the admiration of the whole House.

An admirer and fellow-member of Parliament with Mr.
Gladstone in these early years, thus speaks of him: ¢ He
spoke frequently in debates, and the growth of his position
in the country is testified to by the fact that in 1837, being
in his twenty-eighth year, he was invited to stand as the
Tory candidate for Manchester. He declined the proposal,
but was nevertheless run, and polled a considerable pumber
of votes. It was at this period of his career that Lord
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Macaulay described him in a famous sentence as ‘‘a young
man of unblemished character, and of distinguished Parlia-
mentary talents, the rising hope of those stern and unbend-
ing Tories who follow reluctantly and mutinously a leader
whose experience and eloquence are indispensable to them,
but whose cautious temper and moderate opinions they
abhor.” »



CHAPTER X.
ACCESSION AND CORONATION OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

This awful responsibility is imposed upon me so suddenly, and at
so early a period of my life, that I should feel myself utterly oppressed
by the burden were I not sustained by the hope that Divine Providence
wkich has called me to this work will give me strength for the per-
formance of it. —Queen Victoria.

Perhaps our youthful Queen.
Remembers what has been—
Her childhood’s rest by loving heart,
And sport on grassy sod —
Alas! can others wear
A mother’s heart for her ?
But calm she lifts her trusting face
And calleth upon God.

Yea! call on God, thou maiden,
Of spirit nobly laden,
And leave such happy days behind.
For happy-making years
A nation looks to thee
For steadfast sympathy.
Make room within thy bright clear eyes,
For all its gathered tears.

And so the grateful isles
Shall give thee back their smiles,
And as thy mother joys in thee,
In them shalt thou rejoice;
Rejoice to meekly bow
A somewhat paler brow,
While the King of Kings shall bless thee
By the British people’s voice.
—Elizabeth Barrett Browning.

The days of Mr. Gladstone’s public service ran parallel
with the days of the reign of Queen Victoria. For sixty

years that illustrious lady has swayed the sceptre of empire,
and for more than sixty years Mr. Gladstone served with
9
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matchless power and rare fidelity his God, his country, and
his queen. The historian of the future will find this
prolonged reign of so distinct a character that he will in all
probability accept the designation already given it; he will
describe the reign of Victoria as the ¢ Victorian age.”
Ardent admirers of Mr. Gladstone have not hesitated to
describe him as the greatest moral force in the statesmanship
of that eventful era. It seems to us appropriate that at
this point a few pages should be devoted to a record of the
accession and coronation of the youthful queen. The dawn
of that fair June morning in 1837, was the dawn of the
most glorious reign England has ever seen or is ever likely
to see. In this fair land we have neither monarch nor
throne. But if there must be monarchs, well then the land
that boasts such a queen as Victoria and such statesmen as
Gladstone has everything to hope for, and nothing to fear.
Around the accession and coronation of the queen, romance
of the most sacred order has woven its delightful traceries.

There is a pretty description which has been often quoted,
given by Miss Wynn, of the manner in which the young
sovereign received the news of her accession to a throne.
The Archbishop of Canterbury, Dr. Howley, and the Lord
Chamberlain, the Marquis of Conyngham, left Windsor for
Kensington Palace, where the Princess Victoria had been
residing, to inform her of the King’s death. It was two
hours' after midnight when they started, and they did not
reach Kensington until five o’clock in the morning. ¢They
knocked, they rang, they thumped for a considerable time
before they could rouse the porter at the gate; they were
again kept waiting in the court yard, then turned dnto one
of the lower rooms, where they seemed forgotten by every-
body. They rang the bell, and desired that the attendant of
the Princess Victoria might be sent to inform’her Royal
Highness that they requested an audience on business of
importance. ~After another delay, and another ringing to
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inquire the cause, the attendant was summoned, who stated
that the Princess was in such a sweet sleep that she could
not venture to disturb her. Then they said ¢ We are come
on business of state to the Queen, and even her sleep must
give way to that.” It did; and to prove that she did not
keep them waiting, in a few minutes she came into the room
in a loose white nightgown and shawl, her nightcap thrown
off, and her hair falling upon her shoulders, her feet in
slippers, tears in her eyes, but perfectly collected and digni-
fied.” The Prime Minister, Lord Melbourne, was presently
sent for, and a meeting of the Privy Council summoned for
eleven o’clock, when the Lord Chancellor administered the
usual oaths to the Queen, and her Majesty received in
return the oaths of allegiance of the Cabinet ministers and
other privy councillors present. Mr. Greville has described
the scene: °

«“The King died at twenty minutes after two yesterday
morning, and the young Queen met the Council at Kensing-
ton Palace at eleven. Never was anything like the first
impression she produced, or the chorus of praise and admi-
ration which is raised about her manner and behavior, and
certainly not without justice. It was very extraordinary,
and something far beyond what was looked for. Her
extreme youth and inexperience, and the ignorance of the
world concerning her, naturally excited intense curiosity to
see how she would act on this trying occasion, and there was
a considerable assemblage at the palace, notwithstanding the
short notice which was given. The first thing to- be done
was to teach her her lesson, which, for this purpose, Mel-
bourne had himself to learn. . . . . She bowed to the
lords, took her seat, and then read her speech in a clear,
distinct, and audible voice, and without any appearance of
fear or embarrassment. She was quite plainly dressed, and
in mourning. After she had read her speech, and taken and
signed the oath for the security of the Church of Scotland,
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the privy councillors were sworn, the two royal dukes first
by themselves; and as these two old men, her uncles, knelt
before her, swearing allegiance and kissing her hand, I saw
her blush up to the eyes, as if she felt the contrast between
their civil and their natural relations, and this was the only
sign of emotion which she evinced. Her manner to them
was very graceful and engaging; she kissed them both, and
rose from her chair and moved toward the Duke of Sussex,
who was farthest from hLer, and too infirm to reach ber.
She seemed rather bewildered at the multitude of men who
were sworn, and who came one after another, to kiss her
hand, but she did not speak to anybody, nor did she make
the slightest difference in her manner, or show any in her
countenance, to any individual of any rank, station, or party.
I particularly watched her when Melbourne and the minis-
ters, and the Duke of Wellington and Peel approached her.
She went through the whole ceremony, occasionally look-
ing at Melbourne for instruction when she had any doubt
what to do, which hardly ever occurred, and with perfect
calmness and self-possession, but at the same time with a
graceful modesty and propriety particularly interesting and
ingratiating. ” {
Sir Robert Peel said that he was amazed at ¢¢ her manner
and behavior, at her apparent deep sense of her situation,
and at the same time her firmmess.” The Duke of Welling-
ton said in his blunt way that if she had been his own
daughter he could not have desired to see her perform her
part better. ¢¢At twelve,” says Mr. Greville, ¢‘she held a
Council, at which she presided with as much ease as if she
had been doing nothing else all her life; and though Lord
Lansdowne and my colleague had contrived between them
to make some confusion with the Council papers, she was
not put out by it. She looked very well; and though so
small in stature, and without much pretension to beauty,
the gracefulness of her manner and the good expression of
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her countenance give her on the whole a very agreeable
appearance, and with her youth inspire an excessive interest
in all who approach her, and which I can’t help feeling
myself. . . . In short, she appears to act with every
sort of good taste and good feeling, as well as good sense;
and as far as it has gone nothing can be more favorable than
the impression she has made, and nothing can promise better
than her manner and conduct do; though,” Mr. Greville
somewhat superfluously adds, ¢¢it would be rash to count
too confidently upon her judgment and discretion in more
weighty matters.

Few remain among the living who were present at that
gorgeous ceremony of Coronation. The grand old Abbey
had never seen such a pageant, nor had the streets of Lon-
don ever echoed with more enthusiastic loyalty. The cor-
onation did not take place till the year 1838.

A magnificent new crown had been made for the youthful
sovereign. Into its formation all the jewels of the crowns
of the Georges and of William had been massed. The
jeweler’s best skill had been taxed to make this creation one
of splendor and of beauty. On this auspicious day it was
to rest on the head of her Majesty Queen Victoria.

Escorted by squadrons of the Blues, the Life Guards, the
Scots Fusiliers, and other military bodies, and by the great
lords and ladies of her kingdom, the girl-sovereign pro-
ceeded to Westminster Abbey.

¢«The great procession,” said the London Z%mes of that
date, ¢¢started from Buckingham Palace at 10 o’clock in the
morning. The first two state carriages, each drawn by six
horses, held the Duchess of Kent and her attendants. Thé
Queen’s mother, regally attired, was enthusiastically
cheered all along the way. The Queen in the grand state
coach drawn by eight magnificent cream-colored horses,
with flowing manes and tails, followed.
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¢¢ Along the line from Buckingham Palace to Westminster
Abbey, military bands and battalions were stationed, playing
the national airs and presenting arms ; and along the route
swarms of people were scattering flowers, waving handker-
chiefs, or making other joyous demonstration.

¢¢ A scene of the utmost grandeur was displayed in West-
minster Abbey on the entrance of the Queen and her train.
On each side of the nave, reaching from.the western door
to the organ screen, were the galleries erected for the spec-
tators. These weré all covered with crimson cloth fringed
with gold, and below were the lines of footguards. The old
stone floor, impressed by footsteps of kings who had been
crowned, was covered with purple and crimson, and under
the center tower of the Abbey, inside the choir, a few steps
from the floor, was a carpet of purple and gold, upon which
was a platform covered with cloth of gold, on which was
the golden ¢Chair of Homage.” The old chair in which all
the sovereigns of England since Edward the Confessor had
been crowned stood within the chancel, and the ¢Stone of
Sconce,” on which the anzient Scottish Kings had been
crowned, was draped with a cloth of gold. The galleries, in
which were seated foreign Princes, Embassadors and mem-
bers of Parliament, were upholstered in crimson cloth and
regal tapestries. In the organ loft the singers were dressed
in white and the instrumental performers in scarlet ; and far
above was a band of trumpeters, whose musie, pealing over
the heads of the assembly, produced a fine effect.

¢¢The foreign Princes and Embassadors were resplendent
in the dazzling costumes of their orders, Prince Esterhazy
surpassing all by an exhibition of precious stones sparkling
on his person from head to foot.

¢“In her royal robe of crimson velvet, furred with ermine
and trimmed with gold lace, her Majesty entered, wearing
the collars of her orders, and on her head a golden circlet,
her long train held by eight young ladies of noble birth,



IN THE LoOBBY OF THE HOUSE oF LORDS.






ACCESSION AND CORONATION OF QUEEN VICTORIA. 85

looking regal. As she entered the Abbey the choir and
orchestra broke out into ‘God Save the Queen’; then, as
she advanced slowly toward the choir amid deafening cheers,
the anthem ¢I Was Glad’ was sung; and after that the
choir boys of Westminster chanted ¢Vivat Victoria
Regina !’ The Queen moved slowly to a chair between the
Chair of Homage and the altar, before which she knelt in
prayer.

¢“On the conclusion of the anthem, the Archbishop of
Canterbury and the high officers of state moved to the east
side of the ¢ theater,” when the Primate said in a loud voice,
¢I here present to you Queen Victoria, the undoubted Queen
of the realm, wherefore all of you who are come this day to
your homage, are you willing to do the same?’ ‘

“The ¢recognition,” ¢God save Queen Victoria,” was
cried by the people and repeated from every side of the
¢theater > amid the pealing of trumpets and the beating of
drums, the Queen standing through the ceremony and each
time turning her head toward the point from which the
¢ recognition’ came.

¢«“This was followed by the receiving and presenting of
offerings, the reading of prayers, and by the sermon; then
followed the administration of the oath, and the catechism
by the Archbishop in regard to the Established Church.

¢¢The Queen was conducted to the altar, where, kneeling
with her hand upon the great Bible, she said in a clear,
solemn voice : ¢ The things which I have here before prom-
ised I will perform and keep. So help me God ?’

¢¢She then kissed the book ; and the hymn ¢Come, Holy
Ghost, our souls inspire’ was sung by the choir, the Queen
still kneeling.

‘“ Her Majesty seated herself in St. Edward’s chair; a
gorgeous cloth of gold was held over her head; and the
Archbishop anointed her with holy oil, in the form of a
cross. Prayers were offered, the sword and spurs were pre-
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sented, her Majesty was invested with the imperial robe,
the sceptre and the ring, the new crown was consecrated
and blessed, and the Queen was crowned.

¢« The moment the Queen was crowned by the Primate,
the Peers and Peeresses lifted to their own heads their cor-
onets and the Queen was conducted to the Chair of Homage.

¢ The lords spiritual headed by the Primate, performed
the first homage to the Queen, kneeling and kissing her
band. Then came the Dukes of Sussex and Cambridge, her
Majesty’s uncles, who, removing their coronets, and touch-
ing them to the crown, solemnly pledged their allegiance
and kissed the Queen on the left cheek. Then the other
Peers did homage by kneeling, touching coronet to crown,
and kissing her Majesty’s hands.

¢“When the sacrament was administered to the Queen she
laid aside her crown while partaking, and again assuming
it, received the final benediction.”

Sixty years have passed since then, and now the venerable
Queen, rich in sacred memories and hallowed graves, who
has held the chalice of widowhood in her hand for so many
years, hears echoing among her Scottish hills the tolling of
the Hawarden bells, and sends to that gracious lady who.
sits silently among the shadows that have fallen a message
of tender sympathy and love—a message all the more
pathetic because she feels her royal solitude growing more
and more intense, as one by one the royal standard-bearers.
of her reign pass into the silent land.

Sixty years ago! When the Queen was crowned in the
grand old Abbey witnesses tell how she wept most gracious
tears as she heard the loyal shouts of the mighty multitude.
Elizabeth Barrett Browning, the singing, suffe ring nightin-
gale, who filled the early years of the Victorian Age with

deathless song, has crystalized those tears in the following
delightful stanzas :
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ACCESSION AND CORONATION OF QUEEN VICTORIA.

¢ 0 Maiden ! heir of kings!
A king has left his place !
The majesty of death has swept
All other from his face !
And thou upon thy mother’s breast
No longer lean adown.
But take the glory for the rest,
And rule the land that loves the best!”
She heard and wept—
She wept, to wear a crown !

They decked her courtly Halls ;
They reined her hundred steeds;
They shouted at her palace gate,
¢ A noble Queen succeeds!”
Her name has stirred the mountains’ sleep
Her praise has filled the town!
And mourners GoJ had stricken deep
Looked hearkening up, and did not weep.
Alone she wept,
Who wept, to wear a crown !

She saw no purple shine,
For tears had dimmed her eyes ;
She only knew her childhood’s flowers
Were happier pageantries!
And while her heralds played the part,
For million shouts to drown—
¢ God save the Queen ” from hill to mart—
She heard through all her beating heart,
And turned and wept—
She wept, to wear a crown !

God save thee, weeping Queen !
Thou shalt be well beloved !
‘Tke tyrant’s sceptre can not move,
As those pure tears have moved!
The nature in thine eyes we see,
That tyrants can not own—
The love that guardeth liberties!
Strange blessing on the nation lies,
Whose Sovereign wept—
Yea! wept to wear its crown!

God bless thee, weeping Queen,
With blessing more divine !
And fill with happier love than earth’s
That tender heart of thine! >
That when the thrones of earth shall be
Aslow as graves brought down ;
A pierced hand may give to thee
The croswn which angels shout to see !
Thou wilt not WEEP. ;
To wear that heavenly crown !
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CHAPTER XI.
THE BUSY PRIVATE MEMBER.

The world wants action. The world would move but slowly if all

men were content with good dinners and a quiet life.
; —E. P. Roe.

The man most man
Works best for me; and if most man indeed,
He gets his manhood plainest from his soul:
While obviously this stringent soul itself
Obeys our old law of development;
The Spirit ever witnessing in ours,
And Love, the soul of soul, within the soul,

Evolving it sublimely.
—Elizabeth Barrett Browning.

Mr. Gladstone had hardly buckled on the armor of official
service when the whirl-i-gig of time wrought its strange and
unanticipated changes. On the eighth of April, 1835, Sir
Robert Peel resigned with the downfall of the government,
Mr. Gladstone became once more a private member of
Parliament. But though a private member, he led a most
active and interesting life. e occupied rooms at the
Albany, and entered with great zest and enthusiasm into the
thousand and one engagements which were common to
public men in those days. He was regular in attendance in
the House of Commons, and took almost as much interest in
the debates of the House as he would have done had the
responsibility of office rested on his shoulders. He went a
good deal into society, where his presence was regarded as
a great favor. He was very popular in aristocratic circles,
the doors of the noble and the distinguished were wide open
to bid him welcome, but there was little danger that the
young statesman would dwindle down into a mere leader of

fashionable society. Life was always very real, and very
&8
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earnest with him. An important debate in the House of
Commons had power to charm him from the most brilliant
assemblage, and from the most delightful entertainment.
He rallied to the support of the government when the affairs
of Canada were up for discussion.

A debate on the Church Rate question brought forth all
his magnificent powers of oratory. This speech delivered
in the spring of 1837 occupied no less than thirteen columns
in Hansard.

The Chancellor of the Exchequer, Mr. Spring Rice, had
propounded a plan for the re-arrangement of Church rates,
which he hoped would be satisfactory at once to the scruples
of Dissenters and the claims of the Establishment. His
scheme, in essence, was to take the whole property of the
bishops, deans and chapters out of the hands of those digni-
taries, and to vest them in the hands of a commission, under
whose improved system of management, it was calculated,
that after paying to their full present amount all existing
incomes, a sum not less than that assigned by Lord Althorp
might be saved and applied for the purposes of  Church
rates. When the House went into committee on Mr. Rice’s
resolutions, they were opposed by Sir Robert Peel on finan-
cial as well as conscientious grounds. Mr. Gladstone fol-
lowed in the same strain, and the peroration of his speech
—in which he drew a comparison between Rome and Eng-
land, and insisted upon religion being the basis of the great-
ness of the State—was, perhaps, the most impassioned
specimen of oratory with which he had yet favored the
House.

¢‘It was not,” said Mr. Gladstone, ¢‘by the active strength
and resistless prowess of her legions, the bold independence
of her citizens, or the well-maintained equilibrium of her
constitution, or by the judicious adaptation of various
measures to the various circumstances of her subject states,
that the Roman power was upheld. Its foundation lay in
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the prevailing feeling of religion. This was the superior
power which curbed the license of individual rule, and
engendered in the people a lofty disinterestedness and disre-
gard of personal motives and devotion to the glory of the
republic. The devotion of the Romans was not enlightened
by a knowledge of the precepts of Christianity; here relig-
ion was still more deeply rooted and firmly fixed. And
would they now consent to compromise the security of its
firmest bulwark? No Ministry would dare to propose its
unconditional surrender; but with the same earnestness and
depth of feeling with which they should deprecate the open
avowal of such a determination, they ought to resist the
covert and insidious introduction of the principle.” When
the division came, however, the Ministry obtained a majority
of 23, the numbers being — For the resolutions, 273;
against, 250.

Close upon the heels of this debate, the Anti-Slavery
question came up for consideration. The wildest stories
were afloat concerning the horrors to which negro appren-
tices were subjected, and true or not true, the public mind
was aroused, and such men as Lord Brougham and Dr.
Lushington led the van in agitation. According to the
conditions of the Emancipation Aect, slavery had been abel-
ished from the year 1834, but negro apprenticeship was not
to terminate until 1840. Lord Brougham introduced the
subject in the House of Lords, and moved the immediate
abolition of negro apprenticeship. Spite of the harrowing
records of cruelty and wrongs perpetrated on helpless
youth, spite of the eloquence and logic of the distinguished
advocate for freedom, spite of the allegation that attempts
were being made to perpetuate slavery in a new form, the
noble lords rejected the motion with a marked majority.
On the twenty-ninth of March in this same year, Sir George
Strickland proposed a similar resolution in the House of
Commons. Mr. Gladstone delivered a long address extend-
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ing over thirty-three columns of the official reports.. Mr.
Gladstone called attention to the fact that when the Aboli-
tion Act of 1833 was brought forward, those who were
connected with West Indian slavery joined in the passing of
the measure '

“We professed a belief,” said Mr. Gladstone, that the
state of slavery was an evil and a demoralizing state, and
desired to be relieved from it; we accepted a price in com-
position for the loss which was expected to accrue, and if
after these professions and that acceptance we have endeav-
ored to prolong its existence and its abuses under another
appellation, no language can adequately characterize our
baseness, and either everlasting ignominy must he upon us,
or you are not justified in carrying this motion.” But he
utterly and confidently denied the charge, as it affected the
mass of the planters, and as it affected the mass of, the appren-
tices. DBy the facts to be adduced he would stand or fali.
¢Oh, sir,” he continued, ‘‘with what depth of desire have I
longed for this day! Sore, and wearied, and irritated, per-
haps, with the grossly exaggerated misrepresentations, and
with the utter calumnies that have been in circulation with-
out the means of reply, how do I rejoice to meet them in
free discussion before the face of the British Parliament!
And I carnestly wish that I may be enabled to avoid all
language and sentiments similar to those I have reprobated
in others.” He then proceeded to show that the character
of the planters was at stake. They were attacked both on
moral and pecuniary grounds. The apprenticeship—as
Lord Stanley distinctly stated when he introduced the
measure—was a part of the compensation. Negro labor
had a marketable value, and it would be unjust to those who
had the right in it to deprive them of it. Besides, the
House had assented to this right as far as the year 1840,
and was morally bound to fulfil its compact. The committce
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presided over by Mr. Buxton had reported against the
necessity for this change.

Mr. Gladstone, with great fullness of detail, next exam-
ined the relations between the planters and the negroes, and
with regard to the cases of alleged cruelty, he showed that
they had been constantly and enormously on the decrease
siice the period of abolition. . He strongly deprecated all
such appeals as were made to individual instances and exag-
gerated representations, and cndeavored, by elaborate sta-
tistics, to prove that the abuses were far from being general.
The use of the lash, as a stimulus to labor, had died a
natural death in British Guiana. During the preceding five
months only eleven corporal punishments had been inflicted
in a population of seven thousand persons, yielding an
average of seven hundred lashes by the year, and these not
for neglect of work, but for theft. Towards the close of
his speech, Mr. Gladstone thus effectively turned the tables,
in one sense, upon his opponents by a tw quogue argument.
““Have you,” he went on to say, ‘‘who are so exasperated
with the West Indian apprenticeship that you will not wait
two years for its natural expiration,—have you inquired
what responsibility lies upon every one of you, at the
moment when I speak, with reference to the cultivation of
cotton in America? In that country there are near three
millions of slaves. You hear not from that land of the abo-
lition—not even of the mitigation—of slavery. It is a
domestic institution, and is to pass without limit, we are
told, from age to age; and we, much more than they, are
responsible for this enormous growth of what purports to
be an eternal slavery . . .- You consumed forty-
five millions of pounds of cotton in 1837, which pro-
ceeded from free labor ; and, proceeding from slave labor,
three hundred and eighteen millions of pounds! And this
while the vast regions of India afford the means of obtain-
ing, at a cheaper rate, and by a slight original outlay to
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facilitate transport, all that you can require. If, sir, the
complaints against the general body of the West Indians
had been substantiated, I should have deemed it an unworthy
artifice to attempt diverting the attention of the House from
the question immediately at issue, by merely proving that
other delinquencies existed in other quarters; but feeling
as I do that those charges have been overthrown in debate,
1 think myself entitled and bound to show how capricious are
honorable gentlemen in the distribution of their sympathies
among those different objects which call for their applica-
tion.” " He concluded by asking for justice alone, and
demanded that the Legislature should not be deaf to that
call.  With the influence of this vigorous defense of the
planters upon it, the House went to a division. Sir Ceorge
Strickland’s motion was lost, the numbers being—Ayes,
2155 Noes, 269—majority, 54. The Z%¥mes newspaper, on
the following day, admitted the force of Mr. Gladstone’s
speech, which, from.an oratorical point of view, was com-
pletely successful. It also disposed of many allegations
that bad been made against the planters, although it did not
remove the grounds upon which the anti-Slavery agitation
was based, and by which evils it was justified. There were
complaints of oppression and exaction which could not be
denied, and the House of Assembly in Jamaica had by no
means shown its readiness to fulfill that portion of the com-
pact of 1833—4 which devolved upon it, and by which there
had been secured to the West Indian proprietors a sum of
not less than a hundred millions of dollars as an allowance
for six years’ apprenticeship.

This spegch added greatly to Mr. Gladstone’s fame as a
great debater. Here is an interesting description of the
young orator as others saw him in these formative years.

A constant attendant on the House of Commons speaks
thus of him :

““Mr. Gladstone’s appearance and manners are much in
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his favor. He is a fine-looking man. He is about the
usual height, and of good figure. His countenance is mild
and pleasant, and has a highly intellectual expression. His
eyes are clear and quick. Iis eyebrows are dark and rather
prominent. There is not a dandy in the House but envies
what Truefit would call his ¢fine head of jet-black hair.” It
is always carefully parted from the crown downwards to his -
brow, where it is tastefully shaded. His features are
small and regular, and his complexion must be a very
unworthy witness if he does not possess an abundant stock
of health.

¢“Mr. Gladstone’s gesture is varied, but not violent.
When he rises he generally puts both his hands behind
bis back; and baving there suffered them to embrace
each other for a short time, he unclasps them, and
allows them to drop oneither side. They are not permitted
to remain long in that locality before you see them again
closed together and hanging down before him. Their
re-union is not suffered to last for any length of time.
Again a separation takes place, and now the right hand is
seen moving up and down before him. Having thus exer-
cised it a little, he thrusts it into the pocket of his coat, and
then orders the left hand to follow its examiple. Having
granted them a momentary repose there, they are again put
into gentle motion; and in a few seconds they are seen
reposing vis-a-vis on his breast. He moves his face and
body from one direction to another, not forgetting to bestow
a liberal share of his attention on his own party. He is
always listened to with mueh attention by the House, and
appears to be highly respected by men of all parties. He
is a man of good business habits: of this he furnished
abundant proof when Under-Secretary for the Colonies,
during the short-lived administration of Sir Robert Peel.”

On the 8th of April, 1840, Mr. Gladstone made another
of his impassioned speeches. Sir James Graham brought
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forward a resolution concerning the war with China arising
from the traffic in opium. Mr. Gladstone rallied to the
support of Sir James Graham, and in reply to a speech of
Mr. Macaulay’s on the previous evening, he said:

¢«The right honorable gentleman opposite spoke last night
in eloquent terms of the British flag waving in glory at
Canton, and of the animating effects produced on the minds
of our sailors by the knowledge that in no country under
heaven was it permitted to be insulted. But how comes it
to pass that the sight of that flag always raises the spirit of
Englishmen? It is because it has always been associated
with the cause of justice, with opposition to oppression,
with respect for national rights, with honorable commercial
enterprise ; but now, under the auspices of the noble lord,
that flag is hoisted to protect an infamous contraband traflic,
and if it were never to be hoisted except as it is now hoisted
on the coast of China, we should recoil from its sight with
horror, and should never again feel our hearts thrill as
they now thrill with emotion, when it floats proudly and
magnificently on the breeze.” Notwithstanding the elo-
quence arrayed against them, Ministers obtained a bare
majority upon the proposed vote of eensure, the numbers
being—For Sir J. Graham’s motion, 262 ; against, 271.



CHAPTER XIIL
THE CHAMPION OF THE CHURCH.

Religion crowns the statesman and the man,
Sole source of public and of private peace.
— Edward Young.

Christianity rose out of the dying ashes of Paganism, restored
eonscience to its supremacy, and made real belief in God once more
possible.—L. J. Froude.

The Church has for long lived upon the divinity of its attitudes
and upturned eyes, and the blackness of its eloth. While it was thus
posturing before the altar, the congregation has slipped out into the
fresh air to find the life of humanity or the indescribable richness of
the fields where there are no vain repetitions.

—David Swing.

Mr. Gladstone’s achievements in the fields of literature
would entitle him to a very enviable renown. Literature
was the recreation rather than the business of his life. The
fascinations of logical research wooed him on the one
hand, and the romance of classic history and lore charmed
him on the other. In the sombre shades of the cloister and
the cell, or in the mystic splendors of the Homeric age, he
was equally at home. He was bowed with awe amid the
thunderings and lightnings of Sinia, or stood enraptured
amid the fitful glories of high Olympus. He had unspeak-
able delight in translating ‘“‘Rock of Ages” into the Latin
tongue, or in reviewing ¢‘Ecce Homo,” or in writing a
treatise on Wedgwood China. He loved the wide fields of
literature, and trod them with a free and gracious step, but
it is reasonable to conclude that the circumstances of the
time had much to do in inspiring his first serious literary
task.

In the autumn of 1838, Mr. Gladstone published his first
%
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book : ¢¢The State in Its Relations with the Church.” In
this country, where the dream of ¢¢ A Free Church in a Free
State ” is realized to perfection, it is somewhat difficult to
explain toan American whatsuch terms as ¢ Dissenter ”’ and
¢ Nonconformist ” mean in England even to-day, and much
more difficult to explain what such terms involved in the
days when the young member for Newark set his glittering
lance in rest, and came forth as the champion of the Church
as by law established. —Nonconformity was becoming a
mighty factor in the nation. Nonconformity was young
Puritanism full grown, and included all those who from
deep religious scruples, sought to worship God according to
their conscience. They were the spiritual descendants of
the men who in 1618 met King James I. at Hampden Court
palace and told him that, while they were loyal to his person
and his throne, they could not conform to the teachings of
the Church of England nor follow the order of its ritual.
The angry, foolish King declared that he would make them
conform or he would ¢¢ harry them out of the land.” The
former thing he could not do, but the latter he did, and in
1620 they sailed in the Mayflower from Southampton water,
and, leaving the homes they loved and the graves that were
sacred, they journeyed toward the setting sun that on ¢¢ the
bleak New England shore ” they might found a colony for
God and King James, where they might enjoy the luxury
of religious f1eedom

In deathless song Mrs. Hemans has ma,1ked and immor-
talized the landing of this heroic company :

And the heavy night hung dark,
The hills and waters o’er;

When a band of exiles moored their bark
On the wild New England shore.

Not as the conqueror comes,
They, the true-hearted, came ;

Not with the roll of the stirring drums,
And the trumpet that speaks of fame.
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Not as the flying come—
In silence and in fear;

They shook the depths of the desert gloom
With their hymns of lofty cheer.

Amid the storm they sang,
And the stars heard, and the sea ;

And the sounding aisles of the dim woods rang
To the anthem of the free.

The ocean eagle soared
From his nest by the wild waves’ foam,
And the rocking pines of the forest roared—
This was their welcome home.

* * * *® *

What sought they thus afar ?
Bright jewels of the mine ?

The wealth of seas the spoils of war ?
They sought a faith’s pure shrine !

Ay, call it holy ground,
The soil where first they trod—

They have left unstained what there they found—
Freedom to worship God.

The Nonconformist claimed he was the true Conformist, for
he was loyal to his conscience and his God. Nonconformity
was growing in numbers, in character, and in influence. It
did not care to assume the dignified name of . ¢ Church” to
its edifices; it was perfectly content to worship in a
¢“Chapel.” Its ministers were not regarded by bigoted
ecclesiastics as properly ¢¢ordained ” or duly qualified to
discharge the sacred rites of religion,but they preached with
power and wrought great work for God. Nonconformity
built its sanctuaries and colleges, and .pened and conducted
schools of education, and voluntarily paid for everything
without asking a cent from the national coffer. The leaven
of nonconformity was working. In the midland counties
o® England especially, men who had the confidence of the
people, were banding themselves together to agitate for the
redress of- grievances. Such men as Dr. Legge, the Rev.
J. P. Mursell, Carvell Williams and Edward Miall formed
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¢¢ An Anti-State Church Association,” which was merged at
last into ¢The Society for the Liberation of Religion from
State Patronage and Control,” briefly known as ¢The Lib-
eration Society,” which still exists, as it believes with suffi-
cient cause, and is holding its annual meetings in this month
of May, in this year of grace, 1898. That nonconformity
was seriously and silently at work Mr. Gladstone knew full
well. If be came forth at this interesting and suggestive
period to defend and champion the Church of England, it
was not because he was afraid. He was not much given to
the theory that ¢<There’s a divinity that doth hedge a
King,” but he did believe that the Church of England was
God’s chureh, divinely summoned to a divine work. In all
of which he was, no doubt, perfectly right. The noncon-
formist minister held precisely the same view of the church
to which God called him to minister in holy things. Mr.
Gladstone was not an alarmist. He did not haste to the
rescue of a church in danger! He called the serious atten-
tion of England to the foundations on which what he
regarded the most sacred institution of the country was
founded. The book commanded widespread attention at
once. DBitter opponents were compelled to recognize the
author’s remarkable ability. The work was inscribed :

¢“To THE UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD :

¢“Tried and not found wanting through the vicissitudes
of a thousand years ; in the belief that she is providentially
designed to be a fountain of blessings, spiritual, social and
intellectual, to this and other countries, to the present and
future times, and in the hope that the temper of these
pages may be found not alien to her own.”

How this alumnus loved his alma mater !

The brilliant Macaulay in his searching criticism said :
¢“We believe we do him no more than justice when we say
that his abilities and demeanor have obtained for him the
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respect and good will of all parties. * * * * Thata
young politician should, in the intervals afforded by his
Parliamentary avocations, have constructed and propounded,
with much study and mental toil, an original theory on a
great problem in polifics, is a circumstance which, abstracted
from all considerations of the soundness or unsoundness of
his opinions, must he considered as highly creditable to him.
We certainly can not wish that Mr. Gladstone’s doctrines
may become fashionable among public men. But we
heartily wish that his laudable desire to penetrate beneath
the surface of questions, and to arrive, by long and intent
meditation, at the knowledge of great and general laws,
were much more fashionable than we at all expect it to
become.”

This is neither time nor place to enter into any exhaustive
criticism of Mr. Gladstone’s first contribution to the litera-
ture of his age. Apart altogether from its subject matter,
it is well worth careful perusal. The one word ¢¢thor-
oughness ” that marks all his work applies to this carefully
written treatise. One might well imagine that this theme
had been the one commanding study of his life. The book
went through four editions, each adition being revised and
considerably enlarged. 'We quote only one passage, which
has become quite famous, by reason of its relation to the
Irish Church, which in due time Mr. Gladstone disestab-
lished and disendowed.

¢“The Protestant legislature of the British Empire main-
tains in the possession of the Church property of Ireland
the ministers of a creed professed, according to the parlia-
mentary enumeration of 1835, by one-ninth of its popula-
tion, regarded with partial favor by scarcely another ninth,
and disowned by the remaining seven. And not only does
this anomaly meet us full in view, but we have also to con-
sider and digest the fact that the maintenance of this
Church for near three centuries in Ireland has been contem-
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poraneous with a system of partial and abusive government,
varying in degree of culpability, but rarely, until of later
years, when we have been forced to look at the subject and
to feel it, to be exempted in common fairness from the
reproach of gross inattention (to say the very least) to the
interests of a noble but neglected people.

¢‘But however formidable at first sight these admlssmns
which I have no desire to narrow or to qualify, may appear,
they in no way shake the foregoing arguments. They do
not change the nature of truth and her capability and des-
tiny to benefit mankind. They do not relieve government
of its responsibility, if they show that that responsibility
was once unfelt and unsatistied. They place the legislature
of this country in the condition, as it were, of one called
to do penance for past offenses ; but duty remains unaltered
and imperative, and abates nothing of her demand on our
services. It is undoubtedly competent, in a constitutional
view, to the government of this country to continue the
present disposition of church property in Ireland. It
appears not too much to assume that our imperial legisla-
ture-has been qualified to take, and has taken in point of
fact, a sounder view of religious truth than the majority of
the people of Ireland, in their destitute and uninstructed
state. We believe, accordingly, that that which we place
before them is, whether they know it or not, calculated to
be beneficial to them, and that if they know it not now
they will know it when it is presented to them fairly.
Shall we, then, purchase their applause at the éxpense of
their substantial, nay, their spiritual interests ?

¢TIt does, indeed, so happen that there are also powerful
motives on the other side, concurring with that which has
here been represented as paramount. In the first instance,
we are not called upon to establish a creed; but only tomain-
tain an existing legal settlement, where our constitutional
right is undoubted. In the second, political considerations
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tend strongly to recommend that maintenance. A common
form of faith binds the Irish Protestants to ourselves, while
they, upon the other hand, are fast linked to Ireland ; and
thus they supply the most natural bond of connection
between the countries. But if England, by overthrowing
their Church should weaken their moral position, they would
be no longer able, perhaps no longer willing, to counteract
the desires of the majority, tending, under the direction of
their leaders (however, by a wise policy, revocable from that
fatal course), to what is termed national independence. Pride
and fear, on the one hand, are, therefore, bearing up against
more immediate apprehension and difficulty on the other.
And with some men these may be the fundamental consid-
erations ; but it may be doubted whether such men will not
flinch in some stage of the contest, should its aspect at any
moment become unfavorable.”

Here follow Mr. Gladstone’s chief reasons for the main-
tenance of the Church Establishment: ¢¢Because the gov-
ernment stands with us in a paternal relation to the people,
and is bound in .all things to consider not merely their
existing tastes, but the capabilities and ways of their
improvement ; because it has both an intrinsic competency
and external means to amend and assist their choice ; because
to be in accordance with God’s mind and will it must have
a religion, and because to be in accordance with its con-
science that religion must be the truth, as held by it under
the most solemn and accumulated responsibilities ; because
this is the only sanctifying and preserving principle of soci-
ety, as well as to the individual that particular benefit
without which all others are worse than valueless ; we must
disregard the din of political contention and the pressure of
worldly and momentary motives, and in behalf of our regard
to man, as well as our allegiance to God, maintain among
ourselves, where happily it still exists, the union between
Church and State.”
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Macaulay observed that Mr. Gladstone’s whole theory in
this work rested upon one great fundamental proposition—
viz.: ¢ That the propagation of religious truth is one of the
chief ends of government, s government,” and he proceeded
to combat this theory.

The Quarterly Review says : ¢ Mr. Gladstone is evidently
not an ordinary character ; though it is to be hoped that
many others are now forming themselves in the same school
with him, to act hereafter upon the same principles. And
the highest compliment which we can pay bhim is to show
that we believe him to be what a statesman and philosopher
should be—indifferent to his own reputation for talents, and
only anxious for truth and right.”

Lord Macaulay observed upon the same question of style:
¢«“Mr. Gladstone seems to us to be, in many respects,
exceedingly well qualified for philosophical investigation.
His mind is of large grasp ; nor is he deficient in dialectic
skill. But he does not give his intellect fair play. There
is no want of light, but a great want of what Bacon would
have called dry light. Whatever Mr. Gladstone sees is
refracted and distorted by a false medium of passions and
prejudices. His style bears a remarkable analogy to his
way of thinking, and, indeed, exercises great influence on
his mode of thinking. His rhetoric, though often good of
its kind, darkens and perplexes the logic which it should
illustrate. Half his acuteness and diligence, with a barren
imagination and a scanty vocabularly, would havesaved him
from almost all his mistakes. He has one gift most danger-
ous to a speculator—a vast command of a kind of language,
grave and majestic, but of vague and uncertain import—of
a kind of language which affects us much in the same way
in which the lofty diction of the Chorus of Clouds affected
the simple-hearted Athenian.”



CHAPTER XIIL
WEDDING BELLS.

For contemplation he and valor formed;
For softuess she and sweet attractive grace.— John Milton.

But happy they! the happiest of their kind,

Whom gentle sta's unite, and in one fate

Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend.
—James Thomson.

There’s bliss beyond all that the minstrel has told,
When two that are linked in one heavenly tie.
With heart never changing, and brow never cold,
Love on through all ills, and love on till they die.
One hour of a passion so sacred is worth
Whole ages of heartless and wandering bliss;
And oh! if there be an Elysium on earth
It is this —it is this! —Thomas Moore.

«Of making many books there is no end, and much study
is a weariness of the flesh.” The labor and research involved
in the production of ¢¢The State in its Relation with the
Church,” ended in a partial breakdown of Mr. Gladstone’s
health. His nervous system had been severely tested, and
his eyesight became seriously impaired. He was ordered
by his doetors to give up reading for a time and go abroad.
To give up reading was almost like giving up breathing,
and wandering about the sleepy cities of Europe was little
to his taste. To this earnest active soul, this kind of thing .
was too much like dreaming the useful hours away. But
he was wisely obedient to his doctors and without delay he
packed his portmanteau and started for sunny sleepy Italy.
The winter of 1838-9 was spent in the Eternal City. His
sojourn in Rome was very delightful from the beginning.
He formed and fostered many happy friendships. Among

104
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others, he met with his chief reviewer, the brilliant versatile
Macaulay, and his great and admired friend, Edward Man-
ning, afterwards Cardinal Manning, with whom he went
frequently to the English College to visit the already re-
nowned Cardinal Wiseman. But these were not all the
friends Mr. Gladstone met. The tired student in search
of health and better powers of seeing, beheld a vision that
brightened and beautified his young life, that afterwards
made glad and brave and strong the midway years of a busy
public career, and then in mellowing glory filled the sunset
of his venerable days with peace and sacred calm. The
widow and daughters of Sir Stephen Richard Glynne, of
Hawarden Castle, Flintshire, were also spending this same
winter in Rome. Mr. Gladstone was not an entire stranger
to the family—the eldest son of the Glynne’s was a warm
personal friend of his. Three years before he had paid a
visit to Hawarden Castle, and now the friendship being
renewed, Mr. Gladstone became a frequent and always a
welcome visitor at the Glynne’s. Lady Glynne had two
daughters and they were passing fair. Queen Victoria
writing to a member of the Glynne family says that when
she was a girl, she remembered hearing people about her
talking of the ¢‘‘two beautiful Miss Glynne’s.” Mr. Glad-
stone was also greatly impressed with the beauty of these
young ladies, especially of the elder one, Miss Catharine
Glynne, admiration grew into esteem, and esteem developed
into love. So the old, old story is repeated; but not the
silly story of ¢‘love at first sight”—a thoughtless visionary
fascinated by the varied splendors of a butterfly’s wing—all
worship and adoration till the next butterfly comes along—
but the story of a love that had time to be born and grow;
and taking deep root, blossomed in growing beauty and
fragrance with the roses of half a hundred years.

Mr. Gladstone and Miss Catharine Glynne became engaged.
What a grand place Rome is for courtship! How this
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happy pair would wander about the palaces of the Ceesars;
they richer, and a thousand times more happy than the
Emperors of old renown! What opportunities of quiet
strolling these scenes of the dead and buried past afforded!
The majestic Coliseum in the glory of noontide or under the
paler light of the shimmering moonbeams! He who has not
seen the Coliseum by moonlight has not seen it in its most
solemn sacred beauty. Doubtless they wandered along the
Appian Way, and investigated the Mamertine prison where
Paul ¢“the prisoner of the Lord abode,”” and went down into
the Catacombs many and many a time. And what historic
stories Mr. Gladstone would tell, until Miss Glynne wondered
that so young a gentleman should have learned so much. It
was really very wonderful! When next the honeysuckles of
July were twining round the cottage homes of the peasants
of Hawarden ¢¢they two were wed, and merrily rang the
bells!” On the 25th of July, 1839, the wedding was cele-
brated at Hawarden. It wasa double wedding. Mr.Gladstone
was married to Miss Catharine Glynne ; Miss Mary Glynne
was married at the same time to the Fourth Lord Lyttelton.
To say that this union of Mr. Gladstone to Miss Glynne was
an ideal marriage, is only stating a truth to which fifty
eventful years have borne beautiful accumulating testimony.

Mrs. Gladstone was the heiress of Hawarden, her brother
—Mr. Gladstone’s old time friend—Sir Stephen Glynne,
the ninth and last Baronet of the line, being childless. The
young couple were welcomed to the Castle of Hawarden as
their home, and at the death of Sir Stephen it passed into
their sole inheritance.

Their union has been blessed with eight children. Of
the four sons the eldest, William Henry, sat in one House
of Commons as Member for Whitby, in another represent- °
ing Kast Worcestershire. A man of gentle and retiring
disposition, he did not take kindly to the turmoil of politics,
and when opportunity presented itself, gratefully with-
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drew. The second son is Rector of Hawarden. In 1875
the torrent of abuse to which Mr. Gladstone was subjected
took, in a somewhat obscure London weekly paper, theline
of accusation that the ex-Premier had presented his son,
ordained in 1870, to one of the richest and easiestlivings of
the Church. This was a statement that might well have
been passed over in silence. It touched Mr. Gladstone to the
quick. He wrote: ‘“This easy living entailed the charge of
8,000 people scattered over 17,000 acres, and fast increasing
in number. The living is not in the gift of the Crown.
I did not present him to the living or recommend him to
be presented. He was not ordained in 1870. My rela-
tions,” he proudly and truthfully added, ‘‘have no special
cause to thank me for any advice given by me to the
Sovereign in the matter of Church patronage.”

His third son, Henry, followed the early family traditions
by entering upon commercial pursuits, spending some years
in India. He married the daughter of Lord Rendel, and
still stands apart from politics. The only born politician
among the sons is the youngest. Mr. Herbert Gladstone
made his first appearance in the political arena by gallantly
contesting Middlesex in April, 1880. Defeated there, he
was returned for Leeds two months later, and still represents
. a Leeds Division in the House of Commons. F¥or a while
he acted as Private Secretary to his father the Premier,
though he received no salary. He became in succession a
Lord of the Treasury and Financial Secretary to the War
Otftice, the Secretaryship to the Home Office being the high-
est post to which his omnmipotent father promoted him.
Upon Mr. Gladstone’s retirement in 1894, colleagues who
had long worked with Mr. Herbert Gladstone made haste to
do him fuller justice, promoting him to the position of First
Commissioner of Works.

A singularly modest record this of the family of an illus- -
{rious statesman, four times Chief Minister of a nation whose
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wealth is illimitable, whose power reaches to the ends of the
earth. ¢¢We are, happily, so accustomed in England to find
our statesmen free from the charge of nepotism, that we
take Mr. Gladstone’s innocence as a matter of course.” But
few more suggestive chapters in his history could be written
than that which shows the son of a man, who has made many
bishops, rector of the family parish in Flintshire ; one of
his daughters married to a schoolmaster; a second a school-
mistress, whilst another of his sons long sat at an office desk.

When not in London engaged in Ministerial or political
business Mr. Gladstone has dwelt among his own people in
his Flintshire home. Of Hawarden Castle, its history and
its belongings, we have the pleasure of presenting a graphic
and authoritative .account from the pen of the late W. H.-
Gladstone.

The estate of Hawarden was purchased by . Serjeant
Glynne from the agents of Sequestration after the execution
of James Earl of Derby in 1651. It came first into the
Stanley family in 1443, when it was granted by Henry VI
to Sir Thomas Stanley, Comptroller of his Household.
This grant was recalled in 1450, but in 1454 it was restored
to Sir Thomas, afterwards Lord Stanley. After his death
it descended to his second wife, Margaret Countess of Rich-
mond ; on whose decease it returned to Thomas Earl of
Derby, and remained in that family till 1651.

On the Restoration, when the Commons rejected the Bill
for restoring the estates of those lords which had been alien-
ated in the late usurpation, Charles Earl of Derby com-
pounded with Serjeant Glynne for the property of Hawarden
and granted it to him and his heirs.

The old Castle was possessed by the Parliament in 1643,
being betrayed to Sir William Brereton, but was besieged
soon after by the Royalists, and surrendered to Sir Michael
Earnley, December 5th, 1643. The Royalists held it till
1645, when it was taken by General Mytton. It was soon
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after dismantled, and its further destruction effected by its
owner, Sir William Glynne, in 1665.

There is no tradition of the Earls of Derby making the
Castle their residence subsequent to the death of the Count-
ess of Richmond ; but it is certain that it was not rendered
untenable till dismantled by order of the Parliament in 1647.

The Glynne family were first heard of at Glyn Llyvon, in
Carnarvonshire, in 1567. A knighthood was conferred on
Sir William, father of Serjeant, afterwards Chief Justice,
Glynne. Sir William, son of the Chief Justice (who also
sat in Parliament for Carnarvonshire in 1660), was created
a Baronet in 1661, during his father’s lifetime. ~About this
date the family became connected with Oxfordshire, and did
not reside at Hawarden till 1727, when Sir Stephen, second
Baronet, built a house there. A new one was, however,
built shortly after, in 1752, by Sir John Glynne, who, by
an alliance with the family of Ravenscroft, acquired the
adjoining property of Broadlane. This house, then called
Broadlane House, is the kernel of the present residence
known as Hawarden Castle. Sir John Glynne (sixth Baro-
net) applied himself to improving and developing the prop-
erty on a large scale by inclosing, draining, and planting ;
and under him the estate grew to its present aspect and
dimensions.  (The park contains some 200 acres; the
plantations cover about 500. The whole estate is upwards
of 7,000.) In 1809 the house, built of brick, was much
enlarged and cased in stone in the castellated style, and
under the name it now bears. Further improvements were
made by the late Sir Stephen Glynne in 1831. The new
block, however, containing Mr. Gladstone’s study, was not
added till 1864.

Mr. Gladstone’s room has three windows and two fire-
places and is completely lined with bookcases. There are
three writing-tables in it. The first Mr. Gladstone uses for
political, the second for literary work (Homeric and others)
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when engaged upon such. The third is occupied by Mrs.
Gladstone. The room has busts and other likenesses of
Sidney Herbert, Duke of Newcastle, Tennyson, Canning,
Cobden, Homer, and others. In a corner may be seen a
specimen of an axe from Nottingham, the blade of which is
singularly long and narrow, and contrasts strongly with the
American pattern, to which Mr. Gladstone is much addicted.

Mr. Gladstone sold his collections of china and pictures
in 1874, retaining, however, those of ivories and antique
jewels, exhibited at South Kensington and elsewhere.

His library contains over 10,000 volumes, and is very
rich in theology. Separate departments are assigned in it
to Homer, Shakespeare, and Dante.

Chief portraits in the house are those of Sir Kenelm
Digby, by Vandyck, an ancestor of Honora Conway, Sir
John Glynne’s wife; Lady Lucy Stanley, daughter of
Thomas Earl of Northumberland, mother to Sir K. Dighy’s
wife ; Jane Warburton, afterwards Duchess of Argyll,
great-granddaughter to Chief Justice Glynne ; Sir William
Glynne, first Baronet, ascribed to Sir Peter Lely ; Chief
Justice Glynne as a young man, and another in his judicial
robes ; Lady Sandys, grandmother to Sir William Glynne’s
wife ; Lady Wheler, daughter of Sir Stephen Glynne ; Sir
John Glynne with Honora Conway his wife, holding a draw-
ing of the new house at Broadlane ; Sir Robert Williams,
of Penrhyn, whomarried a daughter of the Chief Justice ;
Catherine Grenville, afterwards Lady Braybrooke‘ and
mother of Lady Glynne; Mrs. Gladstone, by Saye ; Lady
Lyttelton, by Saye ; the late Sir Stephen, by Roden ; Mr.
Gladstone’s own portrait, by W. B. Richmond ; Viscountess
Vane, née Hawes ; Charles I., Henrietta Maria his Queen,
and Charles II., copies from Vandyck ; and several others,
one attributed to Gainsborough. There are busts of Pitt,
Sir John Glynne, Rev. Henry Glynne, Mrs. Gladstone, Mr.
Gladstone by Marochetti, and other statuary.



CHAPTER XIV.
AT WORK IN EARNEST : REPEAL OF THE CORN LAWS.

Oh, noble squl! which neither gold, nor love nor scorn can bend.—
Charles Kingsley.

Mr. Gladstone is evidently not an ordinary character. And the
highest compliment which we can pay him is to show that we believe
him to be what a statesman and philosopher should be—indifferent
to his own reputation for talents, and only anxious for truth,and -
right. —Quarterly Review.

Be noble ! and the nobleness that lies
In other men, sleeping but never dead,
Will rise in majesty to meet thine own
Then wilt thou see it gleam in many eyes,
Then will pure light around thy path be shed.
And thou wilt never more be sad and lone.
—James Russell Lowell.

In the year 1843, Mr. Gladstone, atthe age of thirty-three,
became President of the Board of Trade, on the retirement of
Lord Ripon from the Board of Control. The following year
Mr. Gladstone took the remarkable course of resigning his
position, to the great annoyance of his party, on account of
what they had regarded as an eccentric scruple. Sir Robert
Peel proposed to increase the grant which government was
in the habit of making Maynooth College, an establishment
for the education of the Roman Catholic priesthood. In
the course of the debate on the address Mr. Gladstone
explained his reasons for this step, and set a good deal of -
speculation at rest by the announcement that his resignation
was due solely to the government intentions with regard to
Maynooth College. The contemplated increase in the May-

. nooth endowment and the establishment of nonsectarian col-
111 .



112 LIFE OF GLADSTONE.

leges were at variance with the views he had written and
uttered upon the relations of the Church and the State. ¢¢Iam
sensible how fallible my judgment is,” said Mr. Gladstone,
¢¢and how easily I might have erred ; but still it has been
my conviction that, although I was not to fetter my judg-
ment as a member of Parliament by a reference to abstract
theories, yet, on the other hand, it was absolutely due to
the public and due to myself that I should, so far as in me
lay, place myself in a position to form an opinion upon a
matter of so great importance, that should not only be
actually free from all bias or leaning with respect to any
, consideration whatsoever, but an opinion that should be
unsuspected. On that account I have taken a course most
painful to myself in respect to personal feelings, and have
separated myself from men with whom, and under whom, I
have long acted in public life, and of whom I am bound to
say, although I have now no longer the honor of serving
my most gracious Sovereign, that I continue to regard them
with unaltered sentiments, both of public regard and private
attachment.”

Mr. Gladstone added that he was not prepared to war
against the religious measures of his friend, Sir Robert
Peel. He would not prejudge such questions, but would
give them calm and deliberate consideration. A high tribute
was paid to the retiring Minister both by Lord John Russell
and the Premier. The latter avowed the highest respect
and admiration for Mr. Gladstone’s character and abilities ;
admiration only equaled by regard for his private character.
He had been most unwilling to lose one whom he regarded
as capable of the highest and most eminent services.

This'is one of the episodes in Mr. Gladstone’s career that
justify Mr. Stead in describing him as having a Quixotic
conscience.

The fifth decade of the nineteenth century found England
beset with anxiety and peril. If the cloud in her fair sky
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was ‘‘no bigger than a man’s hand,” it was the herald of a
wild and pitiless storm. The young Queen, who had been
moved to ¢“gracious tears ” as she heard the wild plaudits

of her loyal and enthusiastic subjects on the occasion of her
coronation, soon hecame aware of very distinet undertones
of discontent on the part of the great masses of the people.
The toilers of the land in many thousands ¢¢began to be in
want.” Wages were dropping lower and lower, and the
necessities of life were rising higher and higher in price.

Poverty in its saddest forms stood knocking at hundreds
of doors. Trade was hopelessly bad. Firms in scores, in
all the large cities, counted in the general estimate to be ¢¢as
safe as the bank,” became bankrupt. The universal confi-
dence gave way. There had been four or five bad harvests
in succession. Ireland had, of course, her full measure of
these sorrows. Potato-rot, famine and plague threatened
all her borders. Far and near, through all the British isles,
there was heard the cry of hard times. The old wail of
the prophet Jeremiah was heard throughout the land:
¢“The children cry for bread and no man breaketh it unto
them.”

The distress increased on every hand. In all the large
cities of England thousands of people were largely, and very
many wholly dependent on the charities the Poor Law ad-
ministered. In such towns as Coventry and Nottingham
every third or fifth person youw met was to some extent a
pauper. Women pawned their wedding rings to keep their
children from starving. The taxes on human food were
enormous and iniquitous. In the interests of the wealthy
landlords corn- was taxed at such a rate that the poor and
their children had to starve. Of course England was not
able to grow corn enough to supply her own great family,
but there was corn enough and to spare waiting at the gates
of the nation, but it was not allowed to enter until it was
so highly taxed that the interests of the landlords were
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conserved whatever became of the hapless toiling millions.
The condition of affairs was threatening and perilous. It
was averred that almost the whole cost of government was
gained by taxes on raw materials and human food. It was
publicly stated, without denial by those who would gladly
have made the denial if they could, that the cost of the
government' reached the vast sum of $120,000,000, and that
this sum was obtained in the following manner: $100,000,-
000 were gained by taxes on seventeen articles alone, these
articles comprising mainly food and raw material; that for
the balance of $20,000,000 not less than seventeen hundred
articles were taxed. The problem before the English nation
was an exceedingly difficult one. But it was a problem that
must be met. Something had to be done, the people could
not be left to starve and die. The question of the taxation
of human food became the one absorbing theme of discussion.
England has always been celebrated for its various and
multitudinous taxes. The conviction was taking deep root
that it was a blunder and a crime, an iniquity and a shame
to tax human food. Ina vigorous speech delivered in Drury
Lane theater, John Bright uttered these impressive words:
¢ What was the state of the population of this country ?
It was so bad that when he had been abroad he had been
ashamed to acknowledge that he was an Englishman. It
was said of the celebrated writer, Charles Dickens, that he
had described low life so well that he must have lived in a
workhouse. The reply was that he had lived in England,
which was one great workhouse. The country was filled
with paupers, and we were now devouring cach other. In
Leeds there were 40,000 persons subsisting on charity. A
friend of his was then in the room who told him that in
Sheffield there were no less than 12,000 paupers, and that
there were as many more who were as badly off as paupers.”
Concerted action in the direction of the repeal of these
iniquitous taxes on the bread of the poor, seemed the only
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- possible way out of the difficulty. We quote a passage
from Justin McCarthy’s ¢¢History of Our Own Times,”
dealing with this threatening episode in English life in the
early forties : :

¢ A movement against the Corn Laws began in London.
An Anti-Corn-Law Association on a small scale was formed.
Its list of members bore the names of more than twenty
members of Parliament, and for a time the society had a
look of vigor about it. It came to nothing, however. Lon-
don has never been found an effective nursery of agitation.
It is too large to have any central interest or source of
action. It is too dependent socially and economically on
the patronage of the higher and wealthier classes. A new
. centre of operations soon had to be sought, and various
causes combined to make Lancashire the proper place. In
the year 1838 the town of Bolton-le-Moors, in Lancashire,
was the victim of a terrible commercial crisis. Thirty out
of the fifty manufacturing establishments which the town
contained were closed ; nearly a fourth of all the houses of
" business were closed and actually deserted ; and more than
five thousand’ workmen were without homes or means of
subsistence. All the intelligence and energy of Lancashire
was roused. One obvious guarantee against starvation was
cheap bread, and cheap bread meant of course the abolition
of the Corn Laws, for these laws were constructed on the
principle that it was necessary to keep bread dear. A meet-
ing was held in Manchester to consider measures necessary
to be adopted for bringing about the complete repeal of these
laws. The Manchester Chamber of Commerce adopted a
petition to Parliament against the Corn Laws. The Anti-
Corn-Law agitation had been fairly launched.

¢“The real leader of the movement was Mr. Richard Cobden.
Mr. Cobden was a man belonging to the yeoman class. He
had received but a moderate education. His father dying
while the great Free Trader was still young, Richard Cobden
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was taken in charge by an uncle, who had a wholesale ware-
house in the City of London, and who gave him employment
there. Cobden afterwards became a partner in a Manchester
printed cotton factory; and he traveled occasionally on the
commercial interests of this establishment. He had a great
liking for travel ; but not by any means as the ordinary
tourist travels ; the interest of Cobden was not in scenery,
or in art, or in ruins, but in men. He studied the condition
of countries with a view to the manner in which it affected
the men and women of the present,and through them was likely
to affect the future. On everything that he saw he turned
a quick and intelligent eye ; he saw for himself and thought
for himself. Wherever he went he wanted to learn some-
thing. He had in abundance that peculiar faculty which
some great men of widely different stamp from him and
from each other have possessed ; of which Goethe frankly
boasted, and which Mirabeau had more largely than he was
always willing to acknowledge; the faculty which exacts
from every one with whom its owner comes into contact
some contribution to his stock of information and to his
advantage. Cobden could learnsomething from everybody.
It is doubtful whether he ever came even into momentary
acquaintance with any one whom he did not compel to yield
him something in the way of information. He traveled
very widely for a time when traveling was more difficult
work than it is at present. He made himself familiar with
most of the countries of Kurope, with many parts of the
East, and what was then a rare accomplishment, with the
United States and Canada. He did not make the familiar
grand tour and then dismiss the places he had seen from his
active memory. He studied them and visited many of them
again to compare carly with later impressions. This was
in itself an education of the highest value for the career he
proposed to pursue. When he was about thirty years of
age he began to acquire a certain reputation as the author
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of pamphlets directed against some of the pet doctrines of
old-fashioned statesmanship ; the balance of power in Europe;
the necessity of maintaining a State Church in Ireland ; the
importance of allowing no European quarrel to go on without
England’s intervention ; and similar dogmas. Mr. Cobden’s
opinions then were very much as they continued to the day
of his death. He seemed to have come to the maturity of
his convictions all at once, and to have passed through no
further change either of growth or of decay. But whatever
might be said then or now of the doctrines he maintained,
there could be only one opinion as to the skill and force
which upheld them with pen as well as tongue. The tongue,
however, was his best weapon. If oratory were a business
and not an art—that is, if its test were its success rather
than its form—then it might be contended reasonably enough
that Mr. Cobden was one of the greatest orators England
has ever known. Nothing could exceed the persuasiveness
of his style. His manner was simple, sweet, and earnest.
It was persuasive, but it had not-the sort of persuasiveness
which is merely a better kind of plausibility. It persuaded
by convincing. It was transparently sincere.

Side by side with Richard Cobden stood the eloquent
John Bright. These two were the great apostles of this
humane crusade. It will be interesting to record here the
occasions on which these great Tribunes of the people first
become associated in this great work. Mr. Bright says:

“The first time I became acquainted with Mr. Cobden
was in connection with the great question of education. I
went over to Manchester to call upon him and invite him to
come to Rochdale to speak at a meeting about to be held in
the school-room of the Baptist Chapel in West street. 1
found him in his counting-house. I told him what I wanted;
his countenance lighted up with pleasure to find that others
were working in the same cause. He without hesitation
agreed to come. He came and he spoke; and though he
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was then so young a speaker, yet the qualities of his speech
were such as remained with him so long as he was able to
speak at all-—clearness, logic, a conversational eloquence, a
persuasiveness which, when combined with the absolute
truth there was in his eye and in his countenance, became a
power it was almost impossible to resist.”

Still more remarkable is the description Mr. Bright-has
given of Cobden’s first appeal to him to join in the agita-
tion for the repeal of the Corn Laws:

¢“I was in Leamington, and Mr. Cobden called on me.
I wasthen in the depths of grief—I may almost say of despair,
for the light and sunshine of my house had been extin-
guished. All that was left on earth of my young wife,
except the memory of a sainted life and a too brief happi-
ness, was lying still and cold in the chamber above us.
Mr.Cobden called on me as his friend, and addressed me, as
you may suppose, with words of condolence. After a time
he looked up and said : ¢There are thousands and thousands
of homes in England at this moment where wives and
mothers and children are dying of hunger. Now when the
first paroxysm of your grief is passed, I would advise you
to come with me, and we will never rest until the Corn
Laws are repealed.’”

Never was more earnest work done in England than by
that heroic company of men who vowed that they would
give no sleep to eyes and no rest to their eyelids till the
taxes were removed from the bread of the poor. Addresses
were delivered all over England, Ireland and Scotland.
Tons of literature on the subject were distributed far and
wide. For five years the work of education went on in the
country, and then after three years’ struggle'in the Houses
of Parliament the victory was won. Forced, as it has been
often said, by the famine in Ireland, Sir Robert Peel boldly
proposed to his cabinet to remove all the restrictions on the
importation of human food. His cabinet of course refused
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to support him in this matter. In November of 1845, Lord
John Russell declared himself a convert to Free Trade. .
This moved Sir Robert Peel once more to urge his cabinet
to accept the inevitable. They wére as stubborn as ever,
and Sir Robert Peel resigned. The Queen sent for Lord
John Russell, but he declined the honor of forming a gov-
ernment. Sir Robert Peel was recalled, and he at once
proceeded to construct a cabinet favorable to the repeal of
the Corn Laws. In this cabinet Mr. Gladstone appears.
He was given the position of Secretary of State for the
Colonies. In the.- work of repeal Mr. Gladstone became
Sir Robert’s right-hand man.

Mr. Gladstone was not in Parliament during these stirring
times. Next to the Premier in the Cabinet, and one of the
greatest forces at work bringing about the triumph of the
cause of the suffering poor, the House and the Country
were deprived of his matchless eloquence in this grand bat-
tle for free and untaxed bread. The Duke of Newcastle
who was an implacable Protectionist, was resolved on
opposing Mr. Gladstone should he seek re-election for New-
ark after accepting office in a Free Trade government. Mr.
Gladstone did not contest the borough and remained without
a seat in Parliament till the general election of 1847.

Mr. Gladstone bad become a thorough Cobdenite in the
best sense of the term. His reverence and regard for the
man was deep and intense. Speaking of him he said: ¢I
do not know that there is in any period a man whose public
carcer and life were nobler or more admirable. Of course
I except Washington. Washington, to my mind, is the
purest figure in history.”

On the morning of the 16th of May, 1846, at half past
four o’clock in the morning, the Bill for the repeal of the
Corn Laws was passed by a majority of ninety-eight. In
the closing scene of this great conflict Mr. Disraeli took
part, and poured that memorable tirade of bitterness against
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Sir Robert Peel. He said that Sir Robert Peel throughout
his political life had traded on the intelligence of others;
that his career was a great appropriation clause; that he
was the burglar of other men’s intellects ; that in our whole
history there was no statesman who had committed so much
petty larceny on so great a scale * * * * THe had
bought his party on the cheapest and had sold it on the
dearest terms.

The merciless critic was answered by Lord John Russell
in that terse, well remembered phrase in which he pointed
out that Mr. Disraeli was much happier in invective than
in argﬁment, and that his speech had little relation to the
bill before the house.

Sir Robert Pecel resigned. Mr. Cobden said in his own
trenchant, homely eloquence, ¢He has lost office, but he
has gained a country.” The closing words of Sir Robert
Peel on retiring from office deserve to be held in sacred
remembrance. After a generous testimony to the part Mr.
Cobden had played in the battle for untaxed bread, Sir
Robert concludes :

¢« I shall surrender forever, severely censured, I fear, by
many honorable gentlemen who from no interested motive,
have adhered to the principles of protection as important to
the welfare and interest of the country ; I shall leave a name
execrated by every monopolist who from less honorable mo-
tives maintained protection for his own individual benefit,
but it may be that I shall leave a name sometimes remem-
bered with expressions of good will in those places which
were the abodes of men whose lot it is to labor, and to earn
their daily bread by the sweat of their hrow—a name re-
membered with expressions of good will, when they shall
recreate their exhausted strength with abundant and untaxed
food, the sweeter because it is no longer leavened by a sense
of injustice.””



CHAPTER ' XV.

THE BRITISH HOUSE OF COMMONS—A SKETCH.

When any of the four pillars of government are mainly shaken,
or weakened—which are religion, justice, counsel and treasure—men
had better pray for fair weather —Lord Bacon.

Neither Montaigne in writing his essays, nor Descartes in building
new worlds, nor Burnet in framing an antediluvian earth, no, nor
Newton is discovering and establishing the true laws of nature on
experiment and a sublime geometry, felt more intellectual joys than
he feels who is a real patriot, who bends all the force of his under-
standiong, and directs all his thoughts and actions, to the good of his
country.—Lord Bolingbroke.

We assemble parliaments and councils to have the benefit of their
collected wisdom; but we necessarily have, at the same time, the in-
conveniences of their collected passions, prejudices and private
interests. By the help of these, artful men overpower their wisdom,
and dupe its possessors; and if we may judge by the acts, arrets, and
edicts, all the world over, for regulating commerce, an assembly of
great men is an assembly of the greatest fools upon earth.—Benjamin
Franklin.

If you should ask a true-born Englishman where you
could find the center of civilization—the very heart of the
world—he would instantly unroll a map of England, and
without a word point you to the City of London. If fur-
ther bent on the acquisition of useful knowledge you should
ask where you would be likely to find the greatest delibera-
tive assembly in the world, the same complacent gentleman
would be sure to answer : ¢ Why in the British House of
Commons, of course!” There is so much truth in both
these answers that they may be accepted without discussion,
and if there be any doubters they will not be found among
those who know much of London, or who.have been fre-

quent visitors to the House of Commons.
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From the far-away days of the old Saxon ¢ Wittenage-
mote ” down to these later days in which—

Freedom slowly broadens down
From precedent to precedent.

the history of the British Parliament, or company of ¢ par-
lers ” or ¢‘talkers,” is most interesting and instructive.
The establishment of the House of Commons in the days of
the royal Edwards was practically the recognition of the
just right of the people to have a share in their own gov-
ernment. The number of the members of the House
of Commons varied in various reigns. In the days of
Edward III. they numbered 250. In the reign of Henry
VIIL they reached 300. At the dawn of this century the
number was fixed at 658, where it now stands.

Some of the most brilliant pages in the history of the
British House of Commons were written in the early years
of the seventeenth century, in the reigns of James L. and of
his son, the hapless Charles. As Carlyle says, the ¢ Iliad”
of that age has not yet been written or sung. The conflict
of the Commons with the tyranny of the Star Chamber and
the High Commission Court is a study for all lovers of free-
dom for all coming years. It was not so much in the tri-
umphs of Long Marston Moor, of Naseby, of Dunbar, or
Worcester, that freedom had occasion to rejoice ; as in the
passage of the memorable ¢ Bill of Rights” by the per-
sistence of the outraged Commoners in the third Parliament
of Charles I. That bllI ranks with such great state docu-
ments as Magna Charta, as the Declaration of Independence,
and the' Proclamation of Emancipation. And even we, in
this great free land, owe more than we can ever tell to that
Bill of Rights, which won liberty for the world when the
seventeenth century was in its early years. That bill was a
dream of freedom, which America has interpreted and
translated into fact.
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The House of Commons in Westminster is one of the
most mixed of all public buildings. It seems least of all
fitted for the purpose to which it is devoted. Of course
there is a great deal of beauty about the House of Parlia-
ment. The Victoria Tower, overlooking the Thames, a
statelier pile than Giotto’s Campanile in Florence, has been
called ¢‘a dream of architecture.” This may all be true. I
have no doubt architecture has its dreams. But architect-
ure can have nightmare as well as dreams, or the Houses of
Parliament would not be what they are.

+ The House of Commons is a large building in the form
of a parallelogram, with graded benches on either side run-
ning the whole length of the hall. At one end is the
Speaker’s chair, a dark, heavy sort of an affair, that looks
a good deal like a bishop’s throne that has stolen out of
church to play hide and seek and got lost. In front of the
chair is a very large table at which sit ¢‘three’ learned
clerks,” duly wigged and gowned. There are a goodly
number of books of reference on the table ; also two large
dispatch boxes, one for the leader of the government and
one for the leader of the opposition. On the front of the
table lies the gorgeous ¢¢mace,” or ¢¢fool’s bauble,” as
Cromwell irreverently called it. The party in power sits
at the right hand of the Speaker, the party in opposition on
the left. Independent members—¢‘mugwumps,” as they
may be justly described—sit lower down the House, or
¢“below the gangway.” The galleries on the right and left
of the Speaker are reserved for noble lords. The lower
gallery in front of the Speaker is known as the Speaker’s
gallery, above which is the smallest gallery of all, where
the people of England gather, at least a few of them, when-
ever they get a chance. Behind the Speaker is another
small gallery reserved for ladies. It is screened off from

public gaze by a very beautiful gilded lattice work, and
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has generally been spoken of somewhat rudely as ¢ the
ladies’ cage.”

What a battle field for freedom, for civil and religious
liberty this house has been through many generations ! And
never more so than in the mid-years of this century, when
Disraeli and Gladstone and Bright were in all their glory.
The sagacious Hebrew, with his Asiatic mysteries, worthy
of the devotees of modern Theosophy, has passed away.
The silver trumpet of John Bright, the great tribune of the
English people, is forever silent. And now Gladstone’s
fiery eloquence is hushed. He, too, has entered the ¢¢silent
land.” When these three men were in all their prime there
was beautiful fighting all along the line. It would be
exceedingly difficult to find three more dissimilar men, who
yet seemed to be somehow the complement of each other, and
so formed a wonderful combination. The spirits of Machi-
avelli, of Milton, and Cromwell dwelt in these men, and
each in his turn did masterly work. The Sphinx of Egypt
was not more silent and mystical than Disraeli, when he
chose the silent mood. I have often seen him sit with
folded arms, and eye-glass in eye, for the space of half an
hour, as immovable as though he was stone dead. If silence
was ever golden, Disraeli knew its worth. Somle said the
Prince of the Powers of the air was not more subtle, and in
many a campaign speech was applied to him Tennyson’s
line—

Only the devil knows what he means.

And yet it cannot be denied that Disraeli did his country
grand service. He made the proud—and some thought
impertinent—boast that he had ¢¢educated his party.” But
there was truth at the bottom of the boast, and it was good
for the party and -for the country that this education had
taken place. ’

William Ewart Gladstone was the exact opposite of his
great opponent. Where Disraeli was mystical Gladstone
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was transparent. There was ever the ring of the profound-
est sincerity in all he said. He seemed to bring into the
contentions and conflicts of political life the mingled atmos-
phere-of the college and the cloister. Life was sacred and
earnest, marching to stately music, such as Milton sung.
There was no affectation of goodness in Mr. Gladstone. It
was all real. Even Disraeli on one occasion paid him the
rare compliment of saying: ¢‘The right honorable gentle-
man at the head of Her Majesty’s government has not
one redeeming vice.”

The typical Englishman, John Bright, or, as he was
called, ‘“The Noblest Roman of Them All” completed a
strange trinity of great men. He was the plain, blunt man
who talked right on, in simple language, now beautiful,
now pathetic, now humorous, and now impassioned. John
Bright’s organ had a host of stops, and he knew exactly
when to pull. them out. A member of the Society of
Friends, Quaker John, like George Fox, of old, he loved a
fight, and his good sword was heard in clanging blows on
“the shields of his compeers as distinctly as on those of his
foes. An anticipated speech from any of these men was
enough to crowd the house, and every conceivable subterfuge
in any way consistent with truth and honor was resorted to,
to beg, buy, borrow or steal a way into the speaker’s or the
stranger’s gallery. Such occasions are burnt in upon the
memory. On one occasion when Mr. Gladstone was at the
helm of the state, it was deemed necessary to suspend the
habeas corpus act in Ireland. A special meeting of Parlia-
ment was called for Saturday—a most unusual course.

The house was crowded. Irish members being there in
great numbers. Mr. Gladstone announced the purpose of
the government, and went into a narrative of sad occur-
rences just communicated by the Chief Secretary for Ire-
land, showing the need of immediate action. John Bright
was in his seat below the gangway, manifesting by certain
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signs well known to his friends—such as twitchings at his

neck-cloth and movings about on the bench—a more than

common interest in the occasion. The Bill was about to

pass, more as a matter of form than anything else, giving

the executive authority to repress any threatened upris-

ings—when suddenly cries were heard all over the house :
¢ Bright! Bright! DBright!”

A moment before there had been the usual indication,
¢«Divide ! Divide! Divide !” signifying readiness to vote.
But now the cry was for Bright, especially from the Irish
members, most of whom sat below the gangway.

Mr. Bright arose and apologizing to the Irish members,
said it was not his purpose to oppose the hill before the
House, indeed he intended to vote for .it, but he had risento
ask if ¢ restraint of liberty” was the best and only cure the
government had to offer for Ireland’s wrongs. He wanted
to know how it was that the Irishman got on well enough
and was made much of and found to be useful everywhere
except in his own country. Peal after peal of applause
broke forth from all quarters of the House, and from Tory
and Liberal and Radical came ringing cheers—not all in
sympathy with his sentiments, but all in bonds to spell of
his masterly oratory—as the grand old champion of right-
eousness rang out his plea for Ireland. '

¢« What Ireland needs is justice. The only cure for her
wounds is the balm of righteousness. If I had my way I
would do justice to Ireland, and then I would open the prison
doors and let every political prisoner go free and trust to
righteousness for the issues !”

Then pointing his finger to Disraeli, he asked if he was
not willing to forego all party spirit for the sake of doing
a great and lasting good, not to Ireland only, but to the
whole empire and the world. Cheer followed cheer, and
then turning squarely around to the Treasury bench,
he asked his right honorable friends if they had no better

\
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things to offer for Ireland, and then, tremulous with pas-
sionate fervor, added: ¢‘Is this task beyond your power ?
If so, would it not become you to come down from your
high places and learn the business of statesmanship before
you assume to discharge its functions?” John Bright sat
down, there was silence for a moment, and Mr. Gladstone
rose pale and agitated.

He declared he had never heard Mr. Bright exercise his
great powers with such consummate skill. He confessed
that England had blundered over Ireland generation after
generation, and only pleaded that he was as sincere as the
honorable member for Birmingham in his desire to heal
the sorrows of the Emerald. This was one of Mr. Bright’s
impromptu speeches. It was a crystal stream suddenly
bursting from an exhaustless fountain. Many said it was
one of the greatest speeches of his life. I am bold enough
to express the opinion that that night was an epoch; that
that speech woke up Mr. Gladstone and helped-the cause of
Ireland to a position where it could successfully challenge
the attention of all thoughtful men. '

It was a privilege to be in the House of Commons any
time during the debate on the disestablishment and disen-
dowment of the Irish church. Disraeli was, as he said, on
the side of the angels, and stood firmly for the maintenance
of the existing state of things. And he never was over
burdened with scruples as to the methods. About this time
I remember an amusing scene. Disraeli had been speaking
for nearly an hour ; Gladstone was lying with his head well
back on the front Treasury bench, one would think, nearly
asleep. Disraeli was trying to make the worse appear the
better reason, as was his frequent custom. All in & moment
Mr. Gladstone sprang to his feet and seized his hat, com-
pletely smashing it down out of all shape on the dispatch

box in his excitement. The house roared with amazement

‘“And cven the ranks of Tuscany,
Could scarce forbear to cheer.”
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««] rise to a point of order,” said Mr. Gladstone, ¢‘the
right honorable gentleman knows perfectly well that in the
statement he has just made he is misleading this House and
the country at large, and I call the attention of the House
and of the country to a careful consideration of the state-
ment.” He then sat down. He had utterly ruined a good
silk hat, but then he had gained his point, and punctured
William Disraeli’s beautiful bubble.

After the tumult had subsided- Disraeli readjusted his
eye-glasses, and, with & most profound bow, said, smil-
ing sardonically as he spoke: ¢Mr. Speaker, I congratu-
late myself that there is a substantial piece of furniture
between my right honorable friend and myself.”

It was five o’clock on a beautiful morning when the great
battle concerning the Irish Church came to an end. Mr.
Disreali began to speak about 1:30 o’clock. And his speech,
the speech of a forlorn hope, was one of the most wonder-
ful efforts of his brilliant career. It was nearly 4 o’clock
when Gladstone rose to close the debate. He was worn,
feeble, but he rose to the occasion, and as the growing day
broke gently through the stained windows he seized the
~ beautiful omen, ¢“Time is on our side!” he said, ¢ the
night has’ passed, the day is breaking!” °~ And then, with
an impassioned peroration he closed that memorable .debate
which freed Ireland from her religious inequalities.

Disraeli retired to the House of Lords, but he made the
name of Disraeli so great that the title ¢¢Beaconsfield” will
not unlikely fade away. Not long before his death he paid
a last visit to the House of Commons. It was quite pathetic
to mark the veteran warrior looking down from the peers’
gallery on the scene of his former conflicts.

In these memories of the House of Commons it would be
unpardonable to forget the bold stand John Bright took as
a friend of America, while noble lords and brainless wits
were looking on ; while America was bleeding at every pore,
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in their simpering idiocy prophesying that ¢ the American
bubble was going to burst,” John Bright dared to stand
almost alone to plead the cause of the Union. He spoke
such words of burning enthusiasm against the departure of
the Alabama from Laird’s shipyard, that his life was
threatened by many who had only threats for arguments.
When Roebuck wanted to have the South recognized, John
Bright answered him in such words that Roebuck, who had
won the unenviable name of ¢¢Tearem,” was silenced, and
silenced forever. A recent visit to the House of Commons
revealed the awful ravages of time. What with the changes
of time and caprices of constituencies it seemed as if, with
but a few exceptions, Charles Lamb’s sad line was most
appropriate—
¢ All are gone, the old familiar faces.”



CHAPTER XVI
" MEMBER FOR’ OXFORD.

Yet I doubt not through the ages,
One increasing purpose runs,
And the thoughts of men are widened
With the process of the suns.
—Lord Tennyson.

We do not serve the dead—the past is past,
God lives, and lifts his glorious morning nup
Before the eyes of men awake.

—Elizabeth Barrett Browning.

The less government we have the better—the fewer
laws, and the less confided power. The antidote to this
abuse of formal government is, the influence of private
character, the growth of the individual.—R. W. Emerson.

On the 23d of July, 1847, the Queen dissolved Parlia-
ment in person. The elections that followed were very con-
siderably influenced by ecclesiastical questions, the May-
nooth Grant especially being a considerable factor in the
agitation of the time. Many of Mr. Gladstone’s friends
urged him to stand for the honored seat of the University
of Oxford, and truth to tell, he was not without some am-
bition to represent his beloved a/nia mater in the councils
of the nation. In the memorable year 1847 he appeared as a
candidate for the University of Oxford.

The seat of Sir R. H. Inglis was regarded as perfectly safe.
The real fight was between Mr. Round and Mr. Gladstone.
Mr. Round was a member of the ultra Protestant and Tory
school. To conserve the existing condition of things, and"
to stand four-square in bold defense against any innova-
tions, even should they assume the vaunted titles of neces-

sary reforms, was Mr. Round’s fixed policy.
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Mr. Gladstone was too magnanimous to sail for a mo-
ment under false colors. He had struggled for many years
for the exclusive support of the national religion by the
state, but he had struggled in vain. Voluntaryism was
gaining ground on every hand. The champion of the church
finally confessed that the time was against him.

In an address to the electors of Oxford, referring to this
matter, Mr. Gladstone said : i

I found that scarcely a year passed without the adop-
tion of some fresh measure involving the national recog-
nition and the national support of various forms of religion,
and in particular that a recent and fresh provision has been
made for the propagation from a public chair of Arian or
Socinian doctrines. The question remaining for me was,
whether aware of the opposition of the English people, I
should set down as equal to nothing, in a matter primarily
connected not with our own but with their priesthood, the
wishes of the people of Ireland; and whether I should avail
myself of the popular feeling in regard to the Roman Cath-
olics for the purpose of enforcing against them a system
which we had ceased by common consent to enforce against
Arians—a system above all, of which I must say that it
never can be conformable to policy, to justice, or even to
decency, when it has become avowedly partial and one-
sided in its application.”

This frank statement antagonized many of the Oxford
voters who were somewhat inclined to vote for Mr. Glad-
stone, and it certainly strengthened the hands of those who
were bent on his defeat. The press generally approved of
Mzr. Gladstone’s position and spoke warmly of his talents
and industry. They regarded him still asa true and valiant
friend of the church, but hailed the advance he had made
in ceasing to call upon the Legislature to ignore all forms
of religion but those by law established, or which were ex-
actly coincident with his own form of faith. The Zimes-
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said: ¢ His election, unlike that of Mr. Round, while it
sends an important member to the House of Commons, will
certainly be creditable, and may be valuable to the uni-
versity; and we heartily hope that no negligence or hesita-
tion among his supporters may impede-his success. The
candidate for Oxford had been marching along a path of
liberal views and broadening sentiments since fiftcen years
ago he entered the House of Commons, member for New-
ark, and the rising hope of the Tory party.”

The election was watched with great interest not only by
those deeply concerned about church matters, but far and
near it was felt, that Mr. Gladstone was worthy of the honor
he asked, and that it would be a very good thing for Oxford
that she should have Mr. Gladstone for her representative.
The nomination took place on the 29th of July, 1847. The
cereniony of nomination having been completed, the voting
comnienced in the Convocation-house of the University.
The place was densely crowded. Mr. Gladstone’s friends
rallied from far and near. At the close of the poll the
members stood :

. Inglis, - . - 1,700
Gladstone, - - - 997
Rounds, - - - - 824

It was the most enthusiastic election Oxford had ever
known, and there were a larger number of votes cast than
had ever been cast before. )

At this election, to .the amazement. of many thoughtful
people, Baron Rothschild was elected for the City of London.
That he should have been elected at all was a surprise, but
much more, that he should be elected for so important a seat
as the City of London. There was nothing illegal in the
election of a Jew, but the-difficulty was, that when elected,
the statutory declarations required of him virtually pre-
cluded him from taking his seat in the House of Commons.
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Soon after the meeting of Parliament with a view to over-
coming this difficulty, Lord John Russell proposed a resolu-
tion, which affirmed the eligibility of Jews to all functions
and offices to which Roman Catholics were admissible by
law. Sir R. H. Inglis, the senior member of the Univer-
sity of Oxford, bitterly oppesed the motion, but it was
supported with equal ardor by Mr. Gladstone who asked
whether there were any grounds for the disqualification of
the Jews which distinguished them from any other class in
the community.

. With regard to the stand now made for a Christian
Parliament,” said Mr. Gladstone, ¢¢the present measure did
not make a severance between politics and religion; it only
amounted to a declaration that there was no necessity for
excluding a Jew, as such, from an assembly in which every
man felt sure that a vast and overwhelming majority of its
members would always be Christian. It is said that by
admitting a few Jews they would un-Christianize Parliament;
that was true in word, but not in substance. @~ He had no
doubt that the majority of the members who composed it
would always perform their obligations on the true faith of
a Christian. It was too late to say that the measure was un-
Christian, and that it would call down the vengeance of
heaven. When he opposed the last law for the removal of
Jewish disabilities, he forsaw that if we gave the Jew muni-
cipal, magisterial, and executive functions, we could not
refuse him legislative functions any longer. The Jew was
refused entrance into that House because he would then be
a maker of the laws; but who made the maker of the law?
The constituencies; and into these constituencies we had
admitted the Jews. Now, were the constituencies Christian
constituencies ? If they were, was it probable that the
Parliament would cease to be a Christian Parliament ?”

The year 1848 was memorable as a year of unrest and
agitation, all Europe was perturbed, the French had arevo-
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lution in hand, and especially in England the Chartist move-
ment met its Waterloo. This subject cannot be dismissed
in a paragraph. Chartism had a much firmer hold on the
hearts of the people than was generally understood.
Unwise headstrong leaders postponed a great cause as they
had done again and again. When they clamored that
there should be an entire cessation of work till the Charter
was law, they only succeeded in setting back the sunbeams
on the dial of time. The late M. M. Trumball gave a most.
exhaustive essay on the whole question of English Chartism
as viewed from an American stand point from which we
quote freely. He says:

The People’s Charter was a code of principles drawn up
in the form of an Act of Parliament, with a long preamble.
It is tedious reading, but it may be easily condensed into a
demand for the American representative system, although
the abolition of monarchy and aristocracy was postponed to
a more convenient season. Then the Kings and the Lords
were to be quietly supplanted by a President and a Senate.
The original draft of the Charter contained a demand for
woman suffrage; but as radical sentiment in England was
not then quite radical enough for that, it was thought
expedient to throw the women overboard, because ¢‘they
loaded the Charter down.” The six points of the Charter
were—1. Universal Suffrage. 2. Vote by Ballot. 3. An-
nual Parliaments. 4. Equal Electoral Districts. 5. No
Property Qualification for Members of Parliament. 6. Pay-
ment of Members. The name, ¢‘The People’s Charter,”
was given to it by O’Connell, who said that the man who
was not a Chartist ¢“was either a knave profiting by misrule,
or a fool upon whom reason and argument could make no
impression.” This title also distinguished it from Magna
Charta, the charter of the barons and middle classes. In
Magna Charta the serfs, the bulk of the English laborers,
were not considered as having any rights which other peo-
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ple were bound to respect. The phrase Nullus liber homo
excluded them from the benefits of the Great Charter.

The People’s Charter was a political remedy for social
evils, therefore barren. It could not cure hunger, although
the Chartists thought it could. The impulse and energy of
Chartism came from social injustice, and this could only be
removed by social' reformation and improvement. The
Chartists thought that American abundance came from the
Constitution of the United States, and not from the opulent
material resources of this imperial domain.

Chartism as an organized menace to the government, was
decisively overthrown on April 10, 1848, in a downpour of
rain, in a battle of its own seeking, and on a field of its
own choice. In February the French revolution was ac-
complished. This inflamed the imagination of the Chartists
and stimulated them to attempt a similar achievement. The
French revolution literally forced the hand of the Chartist
leaders. They must now crystallize their talk into action
or abdicate. Accordingly they appointed the revolution
for the 10th of April. To that end a ¢¢“National 'Conven-
tion,” composed of delegates chosen by the various Chartist
organizations of Great Britain, was to meet in London as a
revolutionary parliament, and direct the campaign. At the
meetings where those delegates were elected, the most vio-
lent and Jacobinical speeches were made. At Nottingham,
where George Julian Harney was chosen delegate, it was
resolved that the Chartists ‘“would no longer speak to
Parliament in black and white. They would now speak by
bayonets.” This was the tone and character of all the
speeches, and many martial songs were sung to the tune of
the Marseillaise.

The ¢¢National Convention” met in London and their
plan of revolution had as much resemblance to the French
method as a Sunday-school picnic has to the battle of Get
tysburg. The strategy and tactics were ineffective and
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weak. A petition containing five million signatures was to
be carried to the House of Commons on a wagon drawn by
eight stout horses and escorted by half a million men. An-
other half a million, not in the ranks, were to render out-
side assistance. The ostensible reason for this vast numer-
ical display was merely an imposing procession of citizens
to present a petition to Parliament, but the genuine pur-
pose was to overawe the legislature and the government.
The various divisions were to meet in their respective local-
ities and march to Kennington Common. There they were
to be formed into one vast army and march to the House of
Commons. By this brilliant mancuvre the Chartists put
the river Thames between themselves and their objective
point, leaving the bridges in possession of theenemy. Had
all the rest of the strategy been skilfully carried out, this
blunder would have been fatal to the enterprise.

The challenge of the Chartists was at once accepted by
the government. The cabinet met and sent for the Duke of
Wellington. He was then seventy-nine years old, deaf,
rickety and shrunken to about one hundred and ten pounds;
but the iron will had not grown rusty, nor was his martial
nerve impaired. He was eager to command, and his vanity
rejoiced that he had not been passed over for some younger
man. He promised to protect the government and defend
London against the Chartists. His tactics and strategy
were as strong as those of the Chartists were weak. He
ordered all the troops to London that could possibly be
spared; he fortified the Tower, the Bank of England and
all the public buildings; he directed that all shops and places
of business be closed on the 10th of April. Three hundred
thousand special constables were sworn in, of whom Napo-
leon III was one. The government, feeling perfectly se-
cure, now assumed the offensive, and on the 9th of April a
proclamation was issued prohibiting the procession ap-
pointed for the following day.
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As soon as the government proclamation appeared, Fer-
gus O’Connor, Member of Parliament for Nottingham,
Commander-in-Chief of the Chartists, hoisted the white flag
and surrendered. He appeared next mornirg in the ¢¢Na-
tional Convention” and implored that the whole programme
be abandoned. He was overruled by the Convention and
compelled to take his seat in the ¢¢Triumphal” car. As
for the rank and file, most of them weakened when they
read the proclamation and saw the preparations made by
the government. Some of the divisions, however, as-
sembled at the rendezvous appointed for them, and marched
through the city to Kennington. They were not molested
by the soldiers or police, but as soon as they had crossed
the river, the Duke of Wellington took possession of the
bridges and commanded all the approaches to the city with
his cannon. An officer was then sent to Kennington to in-
form the commander of the Chartist army that the proces-
sion ‘would not be allowed to cross the bridges, and the
information was accompanied by an order for the meeting
to disperse. Mr. O’Connor promptly assured the officer
that the order would be obeyed. There was a good deal of
passionate oratory indulged in by some of the others in the
shape of protest against the ¢‘arbitrary” order of the gov-
ernment, and Ernest Jones, the most chivalrous of the
Chartist leaders, seeing the strategical blunder, exclaimed
with bitterness and vexation: ¢¢We are on the wrong side
of the river; we can do nothing.” There were not more
than twenty-five thousand men there altogether, and they
sullenly melted away. Chartism as a physical force was at
an end in England. That evening the monster petition was
carted over to the House of Commons like ignominious
freight, and Mr. O’Connor presented it amid a tumult of
laughter and jeers from every part of the House. Itis in-
teresting to note in this connection that many remarkable
men were sworn in as special constables, to keep the peace
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on this memorable occasion, among whom were Prince Louis
Napoleon, who was then residing in London, the Duke of
Norfolk, Edward Stanley, Earl of Derby, and William
Ewart Gladstone.

Although nobody was killed or wounded at the battle of
Kennington, the victory obtained by the Duke of Welling-
ton, on the 10th of April, was as decisive in its way as the
victory at Waterloo. It put an end to that peculiar social
war which for ten years the Chartists had waged in En-
gland. As the victory at Waterloo had eliminated Bona-
partism as a physical power from the politics of Europe, so
the battle of Kennington eliminated Chartism as a physical
force from the politics of England. There was plenty of
sarcasm thrown at the Duke of Wellington, for the tre-
mendous preparations he had made against twenty-five
thousand unarmed working men holding an amiable pic-nic
at Kennington Common; but he answered that he had made
his dispositions to meet what the Chartists intended to do,
not what they actually did. They had proclaimed a xevo-
lutionary purpose and he had complimented them by be-
lieving what they said.

Mmy of the social problems now exciting the American
people were first propounded by the Chzutlats Even the
‘“‘single-tax” and land-confiscation theory, revived by
Mr. Henry George, is of Chartist origin. Indeed, the
ideas, arguments, and some of the phraseology of ‘“Progress
and Poverty” bewilder us in the state papers of the Chart-
ists. A Chartist petition drawn up by Lovett, and pre-
sented to Parliament in 1838, calls for such legislation as will
compel the owners of land ‘40 defray all the expenses of the
state, and Parliament is informed that ¢¢land was bestowed by
the bountiful Creator upon all his children.” ‘The petition
denied the right of private ownership of land, and repu-
diated the title of landowners to ‘“what they call their
property.”’ Forty years later, Mr. George reproduces the
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argument and doctrine of that petition, and speaks con-
temptuously of the title of landowners in America to
“what they are pleased to call their land.”> William Lovett
appears to have had a patent on the ¢‘single-tax” contriv-
ance nearly fifty years ahead of Mr. Henry George.

As a matter of fact the best features of the Charter have
become part of the law of England, brought about,
albeit, by men and methods little dreamed of by the early
Chartists.

The condition of affairs excited the sarcasm of Mr.
Disraeli, who jeered at the government, which he described
as ‘‘a man smoking a cigar on a barrel of gunpowder.”
Ever loyal to his chief, Mr. Gladstone, by a series of incon-
trovertible statistics, demonstrated the complete success of
Sir Robert Peel’s policy, and pleaded for the confidence of
the country.

¢ am sure,” said Mr. Gladstone, ¢‘that this House of
Commons will prove itself to be worthy of the Parliaments
which preceded it, worthy of the Sovereign which it has
been called to advise, and worthy* of the people which it
has been chosen to represent, by sustaining this nation, and
enabling it to stand firm in the midst of the convulsions
that shake Ifuropean society, by doing all that pertains to-
us for the purpese of maintaining social order, the stability
of trade, and the means of public employment; and by dis-
charging our consciences, on our own part, under the
difficult circumstances of the crisis, in the perfect trust that
if we set a good example to the nation, for whose interests
we are appomted to consult, they too, will stand firm as
they have done in other times of almost desperate emer-
gency; and that through their good sense, their moderation,
and their attachment to the institutions of the country, we.
shall see these institutions still exist, a blessing and a benefit
to posterity, whatever alarms and whatever misfortunes
may unfortunately befall other portions of civilized Europe.”
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Later on in this session Lord John Russell having
moved that the House of Commons resolve itself into a com-
mittee on the oaths to be taken by members of the two
Houses of Parliament, with a view to further relief upon this
subject, Mr. Gladstone rose and said that he should not
shrink from stating his opinion thereon. He was deliber-
ately convinced that the civil and political claims of the Jew
to the discharge of civil and political duties, onght not, in
justice, to be barred, and could not beneficially be barred .
because of a difference in religion. But there were sufficient
grounds for going into committee independent of this main
purpose. Oaths, when taken by large masses of men, and
under associations not very favorable to solemn religious
feelings, had a tendency to degenerate into formalism. Nor
could he say that the present oaths had no words in them
which could not with advantage be omitted. At the same
time he was glad that the noble lord had retained the words
¢‘on the true faith of a Christian” in respect to all Christian
members of that House. The measure now brought forward
should have his support at every stage. -

Later on in this session he made important speeches on
the navigation laws, and subsequently on a motion for going
into committee of supply, introduced the Canadian difhi-
culties by calling attention to certain points of the In-
demnity Bill. This address created very considerable in-
fluence on the minds of Canadians.

The sky of 1850 was darkened with sorrow that entered
into Mr Gladstone’s very soul. Early in the year he lost a
little daughter. She had lived long enough to become ex-
ceedingly precious, and when her young spirit passed away
it left a void that was very hard to fill. Mr. Gladstone was
a man of ardent affections and impassioned friendships.
Those who were bound to him by ties of earthly kindredship
were very dear, and hardly less dear were those he called
by the endearing name of friend.
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In this same year, he lost in another, and to him more
poignant sense, two of the most valued friends of his early
life. Mr. J. R. Hope-Scott and Axrchdeacon Henry Man-
ning, afterwards Cardinal, who joined the Church of Rome.
They were the godfathers of his eldest son, and in those
days a man was in the habit of selecting his dearest and
most cherished friends to discharge the functions of this
sacred office. The secession of these honored friends from
the church of England to the church of Rome left their
mutual esteem unimpaired, still it opened an awful gulf be
tween them. They could never be the same to each other
again. Mr. Gladstone wrote a letter to Mr. Hope-Scott, a
perusal of which will serve to show the intensely sensitive
spiritual character of the writer, and the depth and sincerity
of his regrets. The realm of Mr. Gladstone’s esteem was
very near to the kingdom of love. e writes thus:

¢‘Separated we are, but I hope and think not yet estranged.
Were I more estranged I should bear the separation better.
If estrangement is to come I know not, but it will only be
I think, from causes the operation of which is still in its
infancy —causes not affecting me. Why should I be
estranged from you? I honor you even in what I think
you err; why, then, should my feelings to you alter in any-
thing else? It seems to me as though in these fearful times,
events were more and more growing too large for our puny
grasp, and that we should the more look for and trust the
divine purpose in them,when we find they have wholly passed
beyond the reach and measure of our own. ¢The Lord isin
His holy temple; let all the earth keep silence before Him.’
The very afflictions of the present are a sign of joy to fol-
low. Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done, is still our
prayer in common—the same prayer in the same sense, and
a prayer which absorbs every other. That is for the future.
For the present we have to endure, trust, and to pray that
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each day may bring its strength with its burden, and its
lamp for its gloom.”

How matured that affection was as the swift-rolling years
went on we may judge from a single paragraph written
long years afterward. In the year 1873, Mrs. Maxwell
Scott of Abbotsford asked Mr. Gladstone if he would send
her some recollections of her father. He responded in the
most generous manner, and closed his account of his friend
in these beautiful and impressive words:

¢«If I have traversed some of the ground in sadness, 1
now turn to the present thought of his light and peace and
progress, and may they be his more and more abundantly,
in that world where the shadows that our sins and follies
cast, no longer darken the aspect and glory of the truth; and
may God ever bless you, the daughter of my friend.”

On the 19th of February, 1850, Mr. Disraeli moved for -
a committee of the whole House to consider such a revision
of the Poor Laws of the United Kingdom, as might mitigate
the distress of the agricultural classes. Sir James Grabam
strongly opposed the motion, but Mr. Gladstone heartily
supported it. He said that the condition of the farming
class and of the agriculturial laborers in a large portion of
England, to say nothing of Ireland, was such as to demand
the careful attention and consideration of the House.

Twice during this session Mr. Gladstone addressed the
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